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Around Town. 


It is difficult to read with patience the un- 
mitigated rubbish talked by Mr. Mowat and 
his followers in Tuesday’s debate on the bill 
dividing Toronto into two registry divisions. 
Every speaker on the Liberal side knew his 
position to be false, yet they all posed as 
patriots and their colleagues were able to hear 
their words without bursting into roars of 
laughter. The art of insincerity, of talking 
pretentious flapdoodle, of pretending that 
their most disreputable acts have been done in 
the public interest, has been brought to such a 
state of perfection that even the members from 
the back townships have acquired sufficient 
self-control to hear it without grinning. Mr. 
Mowat, than whom there are few more felicit- 
ous speakers, has been the headmaster in this 
school of political hypocrisy, and his supreme 
qualifications for the position were never more 
clearly shown than when he rose to defend his 
act to divert money belonging to the city of 
Toronto to the capacious pockets of Mr. Peter 
Ryan. He did it without blushing or being 
covered with confusion by the thought that 
every one who heard him remembered a 
similar misuse of his power, intended to bene- 
fit his own son who is now Sheriff of Toronto. 
He declared—I quote from the Globe—*‘ that 
the act was drawn up in the interests of the 
city of Toronto, and defied the leader of the 
Opposition to point out one single item of the 
bill that would go to show that he was incon- 
sistent with his past record.” Certainly he 
has not been inconsistent with his recent re- 
cord ; the shrievalty proves that he is willing 
to pension his family and friends on the public, 
but that the bill is in the interests of Toronto 
isso ludicrously untrue that it will make the 
readers of the Globe either snicker or blush. 

e 
* *# 

That the duties of the Registrar of Toronto 
are-arduous, no one who knows anything about 
it will assert. They are performed by subordi- 
nates, whose average pay, I venture to say, is 
not more than two dollars aday. Let us under- 
stand this question. The fees of the office three 
years ago were in the neighborhood of $18,000; 
the following year they were increased to $25- 
000; last year to about $33,000, and this year 
they will probably be about $38,000 or $40,000, 
There is a sliding scale for regulating the in- 
come of the Registrar under which that official 
receives all of the first $2,500 of fees; after the 
fees pass that amount ten per cent. goes to the 
municipality, and soon up to $4.500, after which 
fifty per cent goes to the municipality. Thus 
a very large amount every year is returned to 
the city of Toronto. In order to prevent this 
and provide a comfortable berth for Mr. Peter 
Ryan a second Registrar is to be appointed, and 
instead of the over-plus being returned to the 
taxpayers a large portion of it becomes the pro- 
perty of the new official who will be located 
under the same roof and sittirg in the lap of 
the present Registrar who probably had either 
to accept this readjustment or retire. 

*e 

When Parkdale was brought into Toronto 
Mr. Mowat insisted that Registrar Ridout 
should be paid $1,500 indemnity for loss of 
fees. How much does he intend to pay Regis- 
trar Lindsay? It would be in keeping with his 
present policy if he forced the city to not only 
pay Mr. Ryan but to indemnify Mr. Lindsay. 
If there is anything in the doctrine of the 
vested rights of a Registrar, Mr. Lindsay has 
very large rights. Toronto has to pay for the 
increased accommodation, and in fact, has to 
foot the whole bill. Of course it is all right to 
collect this Peter’s Pence from the city because, 
as far as the electors are able, they send 
Conservative representatives to the Legisla- 
ture. Even our representation in the Legisla- 
ture has been interfered with by this worthy 
gentleman who does nothing except ‘‘in the 
public interest.” He has made this city a 
pocket borough for one of his supporters, 
and has divided the shrievalty of the city 
and county. He now proposes to divide 
the Registry Office; the Division Court has 
been divided ; he has refused to grant the city 
a charter, and now that we need special legis- 
lation, the city council has to remain dumb 
lest if they utter a protest the legislation abso- 
lutely necessary will be refused. Is there any- 
thing left for him to divide ; is there any other 
way he can show his utter disregard for the 
opinions and well being of this city? The 
License Commissioners, one of whom Peter 
Ryan is which, so to speak, have the twitch on 
the nose of every hotelkeeper, and the honor- 
able gentleman has certainly got the thing 


down to about as fine a point as it can be | 
Mr. Mowat does not care for what | 


reduced. 
Toronto thinks nor is he solicitous about what 
we have to pay. 
that this city is opposed to his administration. 


Mr. Dance, who was elected by the ‘Liberals 
in East Elgin a few months ago, pledged to a 
reform in the method of appointing Registrars, 
etc , voted with Mr. Mowat. I wonder how he 
will be able to explain his vote when he returns 
to his constituency for re-election. It isevident 
from the coercion of Mr. Dance that no re- 
form in this matter can be expected from the 
Government side of the House. On the 
other hand what is Mr. Meredith doing? 
He certainly has vigorously opposed this 
bill, but legislation is necessary which will 
prevent such rank extravagance, such injus- 
tice to localities. His proposition to place the 
appointment of county officials in the hands of 
the municipal councils falls far short of what 
is necessary. Why does he not at once pro 
Pose the election of such officials by the people? 
It he devoted himself to it instead of urging a 
township policy in the matter of Parliament 





| against this measure because 


He remembers nothing but | 
| it is impossible to tell to what length he may 
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buildings, he would be advancing the interests 
of his party. It is necessary for him to have 
some broader question than the expense of 
providing a suitable building for the legisla- 
ture and public offices of the Province. Until 
he proposes some system which will make im- 
possible acts similar to the one under discus- 
sion, he will be suspected by the people of a 
desire to retain the offices until he gets a 
chance to fill them with his supporters, and 
the record of both political parties is such that 
the public have no faith that he would not 
abuse the position as notoriously as it has 
been abused by Mr. Mowat. He might not 
desire to do it; it is possible Mr. Mowat does 
not desire to do it, but Mr. Mowat has done it, 
and is doing it, and the general electorate will 
believe that while it remains possible, the same 
opportunities, coupled with the same tempta- 
tions, would result in similar conduct were Mr, 
Meredith in power. 


MRS. LANGTRY AS 


If it is a fact, as I have been informed, that 
the city council has not used its influence 
Mr. Mowat’s 
friends have a majority there, the rate-payers 
should take note of it and see that such athing 
does not occur again. As Premier Mowat is 
session by session giving greater evidence of 
his inability to resist the spoilsmen of his party, 


be forced to go. Toronto should be careful not 
to provide him with the excuse that the council 
did not protest and resist, as far as lay in its 
power, this voting away of money which is 
not and should not be within his power to 
appropriate. 


. 

The collapse of the TZimes case against 
Parnell, is probably the greatest humiliation 
the Thunderer has ever received. Supported 
in its attacks on the Irish leader by all the 
power and influence of the Government, after 
having expended vast sums of money in pro- 
curing evidence, it seems likely to come out of 
the whole affair with loss of reputation to itself 
and with the probability of being blamed for 
the defeat of the Government. Many of the 
disclosures in the investigation were exceed- 
ingly damaging to the Irish party, but this will 
be forgotten if Parnell himself is found innocent 
of having been a participator in the outrages 
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which have been proven. Public opinion 
in England will resent the attempt of the Gov- 
ernment and a powerful newspaper to destroy 
an opponent. No reasonable man will believe 
that the Times people were aware that the let- 
ters were forgeries, but this will not excuse 
them, inasmuch as they did not use proper 
care in testing their genuineness, The Times 
people thought they were performing a great 
public duty. Many newspapers endeavoring to 
do the same have made mistakes and have been 
forgiven. The Times is too great an institution 
to be permanently injured by its error, but an 
Englishman always hates to see a Government 
or a wealthy corporation persecuting one man. 
This British love of fair play is apt to be with 
the man, even if the people are afraid he is 
wrong, but when they find out that he is right 
their love of justice brings about a startling 
rection in his favor. In the present instance 
should the country be appealed to, Mr. Glad- 
stone’s hands would be vastly strengthened. 


That such despicable scoundrels as Pigott 
have been employed by the anti-Irish party 
will suggest to the English people that other 
rascals of the same type are in the pay of the 
Government, and the result will be to diseredit 
even the truthful witnesses who have testified 
as to the methods of the Land League. Already 
the newspapers of England are giving voice 
to this sentiment, and it is doubtful if the 
Liberal Unionists can hold together as a party 
much longer. 


° 
se 


Public opinion is a queer thing. When writ- 
ing about the allowance of the Jesuits’ Estates 
Bill I deplored as one of the results of the agita- 
tion such as is now going on the tendency of 
Protestants to inflict the odium of conspir- 
avy against Protestantism upon their Catholic 
neighbors who have really no more part in con- 
trolling the policy of the church than I have. 
In an evening paper of Wednesday I saw a 
long article avowing that the nuns of Notre 
Dame were endeavoring to proselytize Protest- 
ant girls in their charge. Simmered down, the 
charge amounts to but little. Two sisters are 
in the convent; the elder one is already a 
Catholic, and the younger, a child of ten years, 
is asked by the nuns to attend prayers. This 
the Sister Superior shows to be in accordance 
with instructions given by the child’s mother 
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who is a Protestant. Under the circumstances 
I cannot see how the nuns can be blamed. If 
Protestant parents send their children to con- 
vents to be educated they must take the 
chances of the youngsters growing up in the 
Catholic faith. Proselyting of this sort is 
more frequently the result of close associa- 
tion day and night with Catholic chil- 
dren than the work of the nuns ,them- 
selves. If instructions are given that pupils 
shall attend prayeis, such a result is more 
likely to happen. The service is one that ap- 
peals with peculiar power to the childish mind. 
The altar lights, the incense, the music of the 
service, which have a wonderful effect, as they 
are designed to have, on the mature mind, must 
be still more attractive to the imagination of 
childhood.'? As I pointed out, the excitement 
in Notre Dame is the result of agitation. The 
Catholics, more than the Protestants, have rea- 
son to regret thati{donation of $400,000. It has 
set the two bodies at loggerheads, prejudice 
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has been excited, and the excitement will cause 
every Protestant to insist more sternly than 
ever on the absolute separation of Church and 
State. Many unjustifiable things will be sajd 
and done by Protestants. As large sums in 
subseriptions by Protestants to Catholic insti 
tutions will be cut off within the next few 
years as the Mercier donation amounts to; 
and eousidering the peculiar relations bet ween 
Catholies and Protestants in this country, the 
former aot only ser.timentally, but financially, 
will be the losers by the Quebec Government’s 
unjustifiable appropriation. 
os 

On Monday Grover Cleveland ceases te be 
President of the UV. S. and a much smaller man 
takes his place. What the policy of the Repub- 
lican party towards Canada will be must shortly 
be seen. It seems to be an unfortunate time to 
discuss Unrestricted Reciprocity in our par- 
liament. Our Yankee neighbors are able to 
state their case with sufficient clearness and to 
assert their rights with sueh a sturdy inclina- 
tion to claim everything in sight that it is in 
questionable taste for one of our political par- 
ties to undertake the task of defending them 
in our Parliament. If we get arguing amongst 
ourselves and blaming one another and assert- 
ing that they have beer badly used it seems to 
me it will but make them insist more strenu- 
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ously on their most outrageous demands, Let 
them retaliate if they went to; we are not 
dependent upon them. If Canada cannot exist 
without them we ought to demonstrate it to 
ourselves, and then, when hunger and despair 
have gripped us will be time enough to get down 
and beg them to be kind tous, If we can exist 
and prosper without them it would be a proud 
thing to demonstrate it, and I thoroughly believe 
we would be better off if we had to stand aloof 
from them. While things are in the transition 
period in the United States we would certainly 
occupy a more dignified position if at least we 
said nothing and went about our work as if 
thoroughly conscious of the justice of our cause 
and doggedly determined to have what is ours, 
o 
* *# 

I have received a handsome little book con- 
taining Mr. H. K. Cockin’s poems. Duringthe 
time he was assistant editor of SATURDAY NIGHT 
many of his charming verses appeared in these 
columns. He has the story-telling faculty well 
developed, and his poems possess an unusually 
dramatic quality, well suited tor recitation, 
and the present collection, I understand, was 
specially prepared for that purpose. Very few 
writers of verse in Canada have done better 
work than Gentleman Dick o’ the Greys, the 
Death of Burnaby, and a score more of Mr. 
Cockin’s poems that I might mention. I am 
very glad to know that the book is having an 
excellent sale, 

ra 

I find I have excited some interest in the 
question of the unsightly poles which are 
being erected on Jarvis street, and from the 
expressions J have heard it only needs some 
one to star) the ayitation, when the Mayor 
and Council will be waited upon with a 
demand or at least a petition for pro- 
tection from these eye-sores. If a hundred 
and thirty thousand dollars are to be spent 
in paving the streets and fixing the boule- 
vards, it would be a crying shame to have 
it done before the wires are put under 
ground. It cannot be long before a general de- 
mand will be made for underground wires, 
then Jarvis street will have be torn up orto 
remain disfigured. Now is the time to 
attend to it. If the property-owners have 
to pay something extra I am inclined to 
think they would pay it rather than have 
the present condition of things continue. 
If, however, the property owners do not agitate 
and show that they take some interest in the 
matter, the electric light people and telephone 
and telegraph companies will be allowed to 
take possession of the street and do just as 
they please. Won't someone take this matter 
in hand at once? Where are those who were 
willing to work so hard to get the asphalt 
pavement? 

oe 

What a desolating thing a railroad accident 
is. It brings closer home to us than almost 
any other kind of disaster, the appalling near- 
ness of death. Everyone goes on railway 
journeys ; everyone has felt what a slight mis- 
hap would bring a wreck and death. And who 
is there, when sitting alone in the seat of a 
railway coach or lying in the berth of a Pull- 
man, listening to the b-r-r-z-z ip of the wheels 
beneath, that has not conjured up some picture 
of the sorrow and weeping at home if something 
should happen and one were taken there a 
mangled corpse? Even the oldest traveler thinks 
of these things sometimes, and when we read of 
such dreadful things as the accident near Paris, 
all these thoughts come back again and with 
them images of the woe in the homes of those 
who have been injured or killed. We hear the 
‘* good-bye, dear,” of the departing father, hus- 
band or brother, as he hurries away to catch 


| the train, see the kisses, imagine the messages 


is to bear to others, the pretty things 
told to buy. Then there is the 
for him to return, then the awful 


he 
he is 
waiting 


| news of death, and the desolation and heart. 


break of the hours when the worst cannot be 
entirely realized, and at last comes the poor 
broken and mangled body! We can all see it, 


| and the heartfelt sympathy of everyone who 


can feel a pang for the sorrows of others goes 
out to those who morn over their dead, or 
weep in suspense over the sufferers, 


« 
* 
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** Do you know,” said a friend to me the othe® 
day, while speaking of the intolerance of 
| clerical organizations and the remarks thereon 
| in the last SATURDAY NiGurt, ‘‘how the Toronto 
Ministerial Association first came to be formed ? 
| It was while McMurrich was mayor. There 
was an agitation against the social evil and } 
remember the special instance which created 
the unusual excitement. A very active 
church member, who had most abiding faith in 
his own sanctity and felt disposed to force his 
neighbors to be as good as himself, noticed 





a woman living in a cottage adjoining his 
palace, and from her appearance and the fact 
that she seemed to live and dress somewhat 
luxuriously, though there was no man about 
the house, concluded that she was not as 
good as she might be. The more he studied 
the business of his female neighbor, the more 
positive he became that she was a brand who 
had not been snatched from the burning and was 
an exceedingly improper individual. Sosure of 
this did he become that he went to Chief of 
Police Draper and made a complaint. ‘Have 
you ever heard any rows in the house?’ the 
chief inquired. No, he couldn’t say that he 
had. ‘Any bad language or noise that dis- 
turbed the neighborhood?’ ‘No.’ ‘ Have 
you seen any unseemly conduct, people going 
and coming at all hours?’ ‘No,’ stéll he felt 
sure that there was something wrong. 
Owing to the character of the man, the 
Chief told him to watch the house and if he 
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heard any row to go aftera policeman. ‘ But 
would the policeman come,’ asked the deacon. 
‘I will give them instructions,’ answered the 
chief, ‘to go with you when you call for them.’ 
Acouple of weeks afterwards the woman ap- 
peared in the Police Court, and the story re- 
lated there was that four men were in the 
house fighting and kicking up a row, and that 
the deacon had gone out and got some police- 
men who captured them and arraigned the 
deacon’s neighbor for keeping a disorderly 
house. Then in the evidence it transpired that 
when the four men had entered the house 
the woman had told them to keep away, and 
had afonce sent her little servant girl 
out after the police, but the deacon got the 
police first and as they approached the house 
the fighting began, the men commenced to pull 
the woman around and kick up a shindy gen- 
erally. Something made the magistrate sus- 
picious and ferretting the matter out, found 
that the good man had engaged these 
four men to go into the house and raise 
the disturbance. The magistrate immedi- 
ately had him charged with conspiracy, while 
the woman was discharged. The deacon 
was committed for trial and ultimately 
convicted, though his contention that he had 
understood the chief of police to tell him 
to have the row raised somewhat lightened 
his sentence. He was fined twenty dollars. It 
seems a very unlikely thing that the Chief of 
Police could have been so misunderstood or 
that he would advise a citizen to havea dis- 
turbance created in a neighbor’s house; but the 
good deacon, who was a member of a prominent 
church, had a great fuss made about it in the 
pulpit, the magistrate was denounced and all 
sorts of utterances were indulged in, and the 
Ministerial Association was formed to properly 
show the contempt with which clergymen re- 
gard courts of justice which would so far 
forget themselves as to punish a godly man who 
wished to drive a suspicious woman away from 
his neighborhood. What do you think of that 


for intolerance ?” 
Don, 





Society. 





When last Saturday morning it was found 
that the thermometer stood at several degrees 
below zero, and the anxiously consulted probs 
gave small hope of a rise, the prospect for the 
meet of the sleighing club in the afternoon was 
not encouraging. On one such day last year, 
or rather in the evening of the said day, nota 
few members of the Toronto Driving Club and 
their fair charges suffered frost bites more or 
less severe, and it was thought unlikely that 
those former sutferers at all events would turn 
out in such a temperature as that of Saturday. 
Many proposals were made for curtailing the 
drive, and for returning to town in time for 
dinner, and, if my information is correct, one 
of its most popular and hospitable members 


offered to entertain the club at his house in | 
It was finally decided, however, that | 


town. 
the original programme should be adhered to, 
and considering that only a short while previ- 


ously a driving storm of powdery snow haa | 
passed over the city, it was surprising that so | 
thirty members and their friends | 


Many as 
assembled at their, usual 
Queen’s Park at half-past four. 
time this season Mr. Hamilton Merritt’s smart 
four in-hand was absent from the meet, but his 


rendezvous in the 


absence was in a great and worthy cause. The | 


operator were ignominiously 
Though its posi- 


horn and its 
degraded to a simple cutter. 


tion was low its notes were high and cheery as | 
ever, and its improvement in purity of tone | 


and variety of melody was fully recognized. 
On the way out to the Eagle Hotel, Weston, 
the cold was intense and people’s enjoyment 
was much tempered by the bitter suffering it 
caused. To hold the reins in one hand, to rub 
one’s nose with the other, and at the same 
time to make one’s self pleasant to the fair 
one’s left hand is no easy 
of gallantry, however dif- 

impossible ; 


creature at 
task, but tasks 
ficult, are rarely 


ing Club, they are never so, as was proved on 
the afternoon in question. The two D.s’ din- 


ner, and the dance, were pleasant as always, | 
and on the return drive the wind had dropped, || 


and the cold was quite bearable. On sucha 
night, with the roads in such grand order as 


they were, one finds the perfection of sleigh- | 


ing. Solong as one can keep warm, and when 
there is no wind, a sufficiency of furs and foot 
warmers ought to secure this, one rejoices at 
the thirty-five or forty degrees of frost, because 
it is only then that one can enjoy the real 
music of the runners as they sing over the 
metallic hard beaten snow. It was on the way | 
home that a gallant committeeman sought the 
bottom of a deep ditch, and for a proper invest- | 
igation of it, used his nose and that of his fair 
companion. I only hope that the snow just 
there was not metallic, and it can hardly have 
been so, for I hear no damage, save a broken 
sleigh, was the result, and the noses of the two 
investigators tell no painful tales 


Mr. Forbes and Miss Forbes of London, 
England, are staying with friends in town. | 
This lady and gentleman have long left the 
shadow of their own cathedral towers, and 
having begun a lengthy tour at New Orleans, 
are gradually working their way towards the 
Polar regions. On Sunday last they were fully 
persuaded that they had reached them. 


Though the dance given by Mr. and Mrs. 
Goldwin Smith on Monday was small, it was 
pleasant, as are ali parties at that fine and 
venerable mansion, the Grange. This affair 
was announced for two weeks ago, but as it 
then clashea with a fashionable concert, Mrs. 
Goldwin Smith most kinadly postponed it. 
Although the house is anything but small, | 
none of the rooms are very capasious, and Mrs. | 
Smith knows better than to spoil the pleasure 
of all her guests by the discomfort of over- 
crowding. Hence her invariable success as a 
hostess. This affair was givea in honor of the 
Misees Homer Dickson, for long the guests of 


Mrs. Smith. 


Miss Dawson has returned from her visit to 
Sir Frederick and Lady Middleton at Ottawa, 
and has speedily given practical evidence of her 
presence. Her skating party at the Victoria 
Rink on Wednesday was a great success, At 
most skating parties this winter, supper has 
ben served in the club rooms at the rink, but 





For the first | 


amongst the 
ultra ‘‘swagger’” members of the Toronto Driv. | 


Miss Dawson brought her friends home and 
regaled them at 36 College avenue. 


The following notes of Toronto fashionables 
who are wintering abroad may be of interest : 
Mrs. Edward Jones, Mrs. Wynne, Miss Jones 
and Messrs. Edward and Gordon Jones are 
doing the Pyramids, etc., at Cairo-on-the-Nile. 
Mr. and Mrs. Crombie are probably doing at 
Rome what they would not doat home, namely: 
witnessing base-ball matche® Mr. and Mrs. 
Wilcox are at Florence, where they have taken 
a Villa, and are likely to remain in it until the 
fever giving hot weather drives them home. 
Mrs. McCaul and Miss McCaul are also in Italy, 
at Florence when last heard from, while the 
same happy country contains Sir David and 
Lady Macpherson and Mrs. Meyrick Bankes. 
The latter are occupying a house at San Remo. 
Fashionable Nice is made more so by the 
presence of Mr. and Mrs. Albert Nordheimer 
and Miss Maud Vankoughnet, and readers of 
the Mail look anxiously for their names in its 
cables dated from the New York Herald 
bureau in thattown. Unfortunately, however, 
Mr. and Mrs. Nordheimer are not Yankees, 
or perhaps I should say fortunately. Mrs. 
Yarker and the Misses Yarker are steeping 
themselves with art in the galleries and 
theaters of the Saxon capital, and have lately 
astonished Germans and English by showing 
how a Canadian lady can skate. One Cawthra 
family is reported to be in Russia, the where- 
abouts of the other is unknown. Mrs. Beard- 
more and Miss Beardmore are in Bermuda, but 
perhaps those islands are barely abroad, at 
least a lady the other day in my hearing 
indignantly denied that they were so; she made 
an invidious comparison with the Toronto 
Island, so I forbear mentioning people who are 
at the latter place. 


Mr. and Mrs. Campbell of Sydney, New South 
Wales, left town on Tuesday to continue their 
journey to England. It is not often that we 
are favored by visitors from the Antipodes, but 
when this lady and gentleman return more may 
come, for they made so many friends here that 
they cannot fail to report well of Toronto. Mr. 
Campbell is an ardent Imperial Federationist 
and speaks most favorably of the movement in 
his town and province. He is also enthusiastic 
about the advantages, beauty, etc., of theC.P.R. 

* 


Miss D’Alton McCarthy has returned to town 
after a short stay at Ottawa. 
* 


| Mrs. Thomas Hodginsand Miss Hodgins have 
also torn themselves away from the excite- 
ments of the session and the capital and 
Toronto society greets a lady without whom 
none of their ball-rooms are complete. 

* 


Mr. Bain of Cumberland, England, arrived 
this week and is staying with his father-in-law, 
Mr. Justice Burton. His advent is the signal 
| for the near departure of Mrs. Bain, whom he 
will take back to England in a few weeks, and 
who will be deeply regretted. 





Mr. Reginald Dunlop of Philadelphia has 
been spending a couple of weeks here and has 
been doing what little gaiety there was to be 


done. 
+. 


Mr. Williams, R. E., for some time the guest 
of Mrs. Stephen Heward of Peter street, has 
sailed from New York to rejoin his corps at 
Aldershot. It is quite possible that this will 
| not be Mr. Williams’ last visit to Toronto. He 
| has engagements here which may demand his 


return before very long. 
a 


Mr. and Mrs. Duggan ot 33 Wilcox street 
| gave a pleasant skating party at the Victoria 
Rink iast Saturday. 


A delightful smoking party was given on 
Friday night of last week at Chudleigh, the 
| family residence of the Beardmores on Beverley 
| street. Last Friday was Mr. Geo. W. Beard- 
more’s birthday, and it was a happy idea to 
substitute a pleasant smoking party for one of 
the hum-drum birthday affairs of which every 
one is most heartily tired. Ihe new departure 
was a most successful affair, and the hearty 
| enjoyment of every one present was a pleasant 
and gratifying tribute to the tact and hospitality 
of the host. That capital raconteur, Mr. Eddie 
Rutherford, kept the supper table in a roar 
with his inimitable stories. Mr. Grant Stewart 
sang several songs ina most acceptable fashion. 
| Mr. Hume Blake’s recitation was really a most 

meritorious performance. Mr. H. K. Cockin’s 

Gentleman Dick o’ the Greys and The Death of 
| Burnaby were heartily received, as were the 
| songs given by Mr. Roly Moffatt, Captain 
Macdougall and others. Dr. Cowan’s piano 
solos and the guitar accompaniments of Mr. A. 
Morphy and Mr. Dick Cowan were perfectly 
killing. A rattling good impromptu speech by 





most delightful night. Amongst the others 
present were Messrs Harry Brock, Fox, Percy 
Goldinzham, Alfred Beardmore, Fred Beard- 
more, G. Boulten, Harry V. Greene, Churchill, 


Cockburn, jr., Arthur Morphy and Ben Cronyn. 
7: 


Mr. Dugald McMurechy brought to a close a 
} 


A large gathering of friends, numbering over 
one hundred, met at the residence of ex-Alder- 
man Daniel Lamb to celebrate the coming of 
age of the worthy ex-Alderman’s eldest son, 
Mr. P. Rothwell Lamb. <A most enjoyable 


| evening was spent in music, dancing, etc., until 
| 2.30 a.m., when all separated, delighted with 


the hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. Daniel Lamb. 


Lieutenant Kenneth Cameron of the Royal 
Carabineers has returned to England to rejoin 
his regiment. Lieutenant H. P. Gordon of the 


same regiment sails with him on the S.S. Ems, 
a 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Myles of the Park sail 
on the Saale of the North German Lloyd, for 





London and the Continent to-day. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Evans and their estimable 
family have entered into possession of 
the family estates in Ireland, to which Mr. 
Evans has fallen heir through the death of his 


brother. Mr. W. and Mr. Kelly Evans, left on 
Wednesday to pay a visit to the ancient 
demesne, 


o 
Mr. A. J. Somerville and a party of Toronto 
ladies and gentlemen have sought the sea 
breezes of the South Atlantic by this week's 
Bermuda steamer. 


Mr. F. Wyld left on Wednesday for Bermuda. 


Mr, C. C. McCaul of Lethbridge, Alberta Ter- 
ritory, son of the late Rev. Dr. McCaul, is in 
the city. 


The pretty little church of St. Simon’s was 
last Tuesday the scene of a gay and fashion- 
able wedding, and one could almost fancy 
himself in another clime, so redoleni of 
flowers and radiant with t.dpical plants was 
the sacred edifice. The contracting part‘es 
were Mr. Arthur Jarvis Merediths eldest son of 
Mr. Edmund Meredith, LL.D. of Rosedale, and 
Miss Isabel Osler, niece of Mr. E. B. Osler also 
of Rosedale. The ceremony was performed by 
the uncle of the bride, Rev. Canon Osler of 
York Mills, assisted by Rev. Mr. Macklem,. 
rector of St. Simon’s. The bride looked lovely 
in an exquisite white satin dress with train 
en suite and tulle veil fastened with a wreath 


of orange blossoms, 
on 


The bridesmaids, four in number, were Miss 
Ethel Osler, sister of the bride, and the Misses 
Amy and Ellie Osler, cousins, and Miss Ethel 
Meredith, sister of the groom, who were 
charmingly dressed in white surah silk with 
puffed sleeves and large sashes and widé Gains- 
boro hats. The groom, who leoked happy and 
not one bit nervous, was supported by Mr. 
Vernon Plummer as best man, and Messrs. 
Hugh Larratt Smith, H. Wyatt and Colborne 
Meredith, brother of the groom, as ushers. 
After the ceremony the guests drove to Mr. 
Osler’s beautitul residence, Craighlea, where 
breakfast was partaken of. The large bil- 
liard room was almost filled with wed- 
ding presents, testifying to the esteem 
in which the bride is held. Mr. and Mrs. 
Meredith left at half-past three to spend their 
honeymoon in the States, and will, on their 
return, reside at West Toronto Junction. The 
invitations were confined mostly to the rela- 
tions and connections of both families, who 
are numerous on both sides. Those whom I 
noticed as present were Rev. Canon and Mrs. 
Osler, Mr. and Miss Osler of York Mills, Mr. 
and Mrs. Wyld, Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Jarvis, 
Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Hoskin, Mr. Harry Jarvis, 
Mrs. and the Misses Francis, Mr. Fred Jarvis, 
the Misses Ord, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses 
Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. Cassells, Mrs. Clarkson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Thompson, Captain and Mrs. 
Maule, Mr. and Mrs. Dunstan, Miss Maule, 
Mr. and Mrs. Darling, Mr. and Mrs. Thorne, 
Mr. Archie McLean, Mr. and Mrs. J. O. 
Heward. 


7 
Mrs. Towner’s At Home, Wellesley street east, 
Monday evening last was very much enjoyed, 


especially the musical part. 
* 


Mrs, Alexander Nairn gave an At Home last 
Monday which was largely attended. The 
Corletts enlivened the evening with delightful 
music and R. J. Lloyd eclipsed himself as 


caterer. 
* 


Mrs. Hugh Scott’s At Home Friday evening 
of last week was very largely attended, over 
200 invitations were issued and there cannot 
have been many refusals as the crowd was the 
only drawback to the otherwise perfect ar- 
rangements. Mrs. Scott was assisted in ‘er 
duties by her daughter, Mrs. Northcote, and 
the Misses Hattie and Georgie Scott. Music 
was furnished by Professor Behner and is 
orchestra and every one seemed eager to show 
their lightness of foot and in consequence 
many pretty dresses will be worn no more. 


The supper table was universally pronounced 
as having been the best that had been seen 
this season. Among those present were the 
Misses Scott, Mrs. Northcote, the Misses 
Maule, Miss Lotte Wood, the Misses Thomp- 
son, Miss Eva Harvey, Miss Allie Heward, 
Miss Davis of Kingston, Miss Hart, the Misses 
Geikie, the Misses Kingsmill, Miss Ireland, 
Miss Ethel Meredith, the Misses Osler, Miss 
Cassells, Miss Muntz, Miss Hirschfelder, Miss 
Dumble of Cobourg, and Messrs. Meredith, 
Harry Jarvis, Cassells, 
Heward, G. Heward, Percey Maule, Hill, Hart, 
Lightburn, Dr. Geikie, Dr. Nattrass, Mr. Dick. 


Mrs. Arthur Harvey of Rosedale, accom- 
panied,by her daughter, Miss Bunny Harvey, 
left on Saturday for New York to spend a 
month with her married daughter, Mrs, Kin- 


naird Thompson, 
* 


Mrs. Armstrong (Walton Villa), Yonge street, 
is giving a young people’s At Home from four 
to nine this evening. 


Mrs. Henry Evans of St. Mary street has in- 
vitations out for a children’s party, on March 2. 


Mr. Albert Nordheimer has returned from an 
extended European tour. Mr. S. Nordheimer 


will remain inEurope for some time vet. 
a 


Miss Jessie Murray of Jarvis street gave a 
five o’clock tea to her young friends last Wed- 


nesday evening. 
* 


A correspondent writes: “It is a matter of 
regret that the correspondent who sent in to 
SATURDAY NIGHtT the account of the concert in 
aid of the York Mills Church at Eglinton last 
week should have withheld the names of at 
least two of the performers whose efforts went 
so far towards making that concert the success 
it was. Both were encored—one of them three 


times, 
7. 


On Wednesday morning Mr. Tom S. G 
Pepler, son of ex-Ald. Pepler, was married to 
Miss Margaret Elizabeth Broughall, daughter 
of Rev, A. J. Broughall, rector of St. Stephen's 
parish. The ceremony was performed by the 
Bishop of Toronto, assisted by Rev. Provost 
Boddy of Trinity College. The church was 
tastefully decorated A musical service was 
rendered by the church choir. The bride was 
attended by her sister, Miss Alice Broughall, 
and the groom by Mr. Gilbert Lightbourn. 
The happy couple left by the 12.20 p.m. train 
for Washington and New York. 


7 


On Tuesday evening the annual meeting of 


‘officers of the Royal Grenadiers was held at the 


residence of Dr. Ryerson. A most flourishing 
condition of affairs was shown by the reports of 
the various committees. The following officers 
were entertained by Dr Ryerson aft. r the close 
of the meeting: Lieut.-Colonel Dawson, 
Majors Harrison and Mason, Captains Bruce, 
Caston, Michie, McLean, Eliot, Ellis and 
Manley; Lieuts. Gibson, Fitzgerald, McKay 
and Assist. Surgeon King. Also Lieut.,Colonel 


Northcote, Gordon | 


Grassett, Capt. Spencer, Dr. Ogden Jones, Mr. 
Bruce Harman, Mr. Barlow Cumberland, and 
Mr. C. Egerton Ryerson. 

o 


Insomuch as I have, at the last moment been 
obliged to leave out many good things sent me 
by correspondents, I humbly crave their 
indulgence. 

A week ago last Thursday night I was at 

Trinity College conversazione, and if I had had 
a week instead of a few hours to study the 
many faces and 
phases of charac- 
ter there, it could 
have been’ em- 
ployed to advan- 
tage. It is toolate 
now for me to at- 
tempt a descrip- 
tion of the cos- 
tumes, but where 
the fashion and 
wealth of Toronto 
is so weli repre- 
sented it goes 
without saying 
that the dresses 
were such as are 
seldom seen at so large a gathering. It was 
quite a sight to see the ladies arrive. 
The costly furs and dainty fascinators lent 
an additional charm to the many beautiful 
faces, but really 
the society belles 
should not cast 
their most capti- 
vating glances on 
the susceptible 
undergraduate! 
The memory of 
some of the co- 
quettish glances 
will disturb his 
studies for the rest |; 
oftheterm. More 
dangerous still I 
shouid imagine 
were the pretty } 
wiles of some of | 
the fair creatures |; 
who hung upon | 
the arm of the 
scholastic youth. The whirl of the waltz Iam 
afraid will be mixed with the rhythm of his 
Greek verse, and the figures of the dance will 
be interchangeable quantities with the figures 
of his mathematics. The sweet girl undergrad- 
uate is something lovely beyond compare! She 
looks as if she knew so much and yet she 
is a girl all the same. She is not bump- 
tious like some of the high-collared youths 
who look with such ill concealed disdain 
on the timid outsider who has dared to 
intrude within the sacred walls of old Trin- 
ity. It is remark- 
able how distinctly 
the line can be 
drawn, even by the 
stranger who 
knows nothing of 
college life, be- 
tween the young 
man who has been 
well bred and Mr. 
Alexander Smarty, 
whose sophomoric 
cheek is never red- 
dened by a blush 
as he—and others— 
contemplate his 
unmannerly ignorance. The young men of 
Trinity compare exceedingly well with the 
students of other colleges. They seem to 
understand that the primary effort of a 
young man should be in the _ direction 
of being a gentleman, not in the narrow 
but in the broad- 
est sense. In 
my old college 
days a hop gener- 
ally presented an 
array of bashful 
youths who could 
ind no partner in 
the dance, but the 
college was in a 
little town, In 
Toronto it is dif- 
ferent, and there 
was quite an array 
of fair and grace- 
ful wail flowers, 
ycung ladies, too, 
who were too at- 
tractive to be left 
gazing sadly at one another. 
Trinity are indeed highly favored. I was going 
to say something about the feminine shoulders 
I saw—but I wont—some of them, Jet us 
humbly pray, will never be exposed again out- 
side of a dressing-room. 















The students at 


—- 


The Wanderers’ Snowshoe Club. 


There were several very noticeable features 
at the Wanderers’ Snowshoe Club At Home 
on Friday evening, February 22. One was the 
absence of all crush; another, the predomin- 
ance (in number) of gentlemen. The first was 
a decided advantage, and was indeed a grate- 
ful one toa public which had been jostled and 
walked over the two previous nights at Os. 
goode Hall and at Trinity. The advantage of 
the second 1s a disputed point. One gentle- 
man confided to me that it was the very best 
thing that could happen. The dancing gentle- 
men of Toronto were so much in demand that 
they had an overweening idea of their own 
importance. It would do them good to have 
to exert themselves to get partners. 

The music was particularly good. I have 
seldom heard Corlett’s Band play as well, and 
the rather unusual addition of a drum marked 
the time beautifully. The floor was well waxed, 
but unfortunately very uneven. It was de- 
cidedly embarrassing in the middle of a waltz | 
with a partner who glides, to have him “strike 
a svag,” and thereby precipitate both himself 
and partner into the unfriendly arms of a post, 
which displayed no inclination to move aside. 

These posts were emphatieally another 
feature of the evening. I still shudder when I 
think how many times I escaped sudden death. 
I should mention that the At Home was held 
in the Permanent Exhibition building, and 








the dancing was, of course, upstairs, where the 
hardy dancers were not only in danger of vie- 
lent collision with the aforesaid steady posts, 
but also of sinking with the floor down into 
the exhibits beneath. Leaving out these trifl- 
ing drawbacks the building is a perfect place 
for a large dance. 

The steward:, Messrs. Skerman, Daniels, 
Murphy, McBrien, Merrick, Thomson, Taylor, 
Riggs, and McCausland, were indefatigable in 
their efforts to provide for the entertainment 
of their guests. The affair was beautifully 
managed throughout. It was indeed a pretty 
sight ; pretty fresh-faced girls with their bright 
dresses in gay contrast to their darkly-attired 
cavaliers. If there is anything more ghastly 
or more becoming than a gentleman’s evening 
dress I do not care to see it. The electric light 
showed up any artificiality in the line of com 
plexions. “I observed a careful avoidance of 
the place lit by it. Why will girls make act- 
resses of themselves? Surely the use of paint 
and powder might be relegated to the theatri- 
cal world. The electric light may perhaps prove 
of some social benefit. The probability is, how- 
ever, that it will not. 

The lady patronesses were an attractive 
group. Pretty Mrs. Young in pale blue silk 
and tulle; Mrs. Malone in a very becoming 
pink liberty silk gown, and Mrs. Ross‘in hand- 
some black silk and lace. Then with these the 
other patronesses, Mrs. Rogers, Mrs. Cox. Mrs. 
Hamilton and, lastly, Mrs. Trow, whose be- 
coming black dress I admired very much. I 


noticed several other very striking costumes: 
one of very pretty soft white cashmere with a 
cloth of gold front, another of terra cotta and 
white with a Queen Anne collar. One 80 
seldom sees a graceful bow nowadays that I 
was particularly struck by the sweet old- 
fashioned courtesy of one girl in grey satin. 
Her dress was s0 simple and her bowing in the 
lancers so pretty, yet withal dignified, that I 
was reminded of a quakeress of the olden 
time. 
. Among the guests I noticed Miss Donald, 
ale blue silk and crushed strawberry gauze ; 
Miss Ross, black lace trimmed with eau-de-nile 
satin riebon; Miss Ciara Brown, terra cotta 
overdress, underdress white embroidered with 
terra cotta; Miss Edith Toye, pale blue china 
silk with high cellar and cream lace; Miss 
Bright, old gold satin with cream lace vover- 
dress; Miss Maggie Thompson, black lace with 
yellow ribbons and fan; Mrs. Britton, a pretty 
dress of shades of pink from pale cream to 
rose ; Miss Irving, white satin with bead orna- 
ments ; Miss Morphy pale blue silk ; Miss Mc- 
Clung, grey satin with white silk lace trim- 
mings; Miss Macklem, pale pink tulle with 
sea green ribbons prettily run through the 
skirt; Mrs. Kirkpatrick, white tulle over white 
silk; Miss Gardiner, white satin with red 
flowers; Miss Vane, black satin and lace; Miss 
Carruthers, white satin with seed pearl trim- 
ming: Miss Rees, cream silk with eau-de-nile 
ribbons. 

Following is a partial list of those present : 
Mrs. G. W. Ross, Mrs. E. T. Malone, Mrs. R. 
B. Hamilton, Mrs. A. E. Trow, Mrs. W. Young, 
Mrs. J. E. Rogers, Mrs. J. M. Macklam and 
Miss Macklam of Chippawa, Miss C. Smith and 
Miss Hatch of Whitby, the Misses Wyllie, Mrs. 
Wilson, Miss M. Carruthers, Miss Riddell, 
Mrs. W. A. Geddes, Miss K. Berkinshaw, Miss 
M. Thompson, Miss G. Arnott, Miss M. David- 
son, Miss Darby, Miss Furby of Brampton, the 
Misses Bright, Miss Russell, Miss F. Creighton, 
Dr. and Mrs. Britton, Mrs. and the Misses 
Jacobi. Miss M. P. Thompson, Miss B. Strachan, 
Mrs. Adams, Miss Notman, Miss Rose, Mrs. S, 
Finch, Miss Bickell, Miss McCullough, Miss 
McKenzie, the Misses Vale, Miss Polson, Miss 
Dill, Miss Irving, Miss Phillips, Miss Courtney, 
Miss McClung of Bowmanville, the Misses 
Toye, Miss Macklem, the Misses N. and E. 
Smith, Miss Morrison, Miss Brownlee, Mi? 
Warner, the Misses Hunter, Miss Anderson, 
Miss Dillabough of Hamilton, Miss McIntosh, 
Miss Fletcher, Miss Stone, Miss Buckland, 
Miss Hughes, Mrs. McPherson, Miss Ross, 
Miss Donald, Miss Weinaugh of Brantford, 
Mrs. and Miss Higman, the Misses Durand, 
Miss Clara Brown, Miss Hope, Miss Young, 
Miss L. Patterson, the Misses Mallon, Miss 
McCormack, Miss B. McKay, Miss Holmes, Miss 
Den Roche, Hon. G. W. Ross, Messrs. A. E. Trow, 
KE. T. Malone, Dr. Young, J. E. Rogers, G. M. 
Rose, jr., C. and R. Peniston, A. Brownlee, 
C. E. Morrison, H. Tinning, W. E. Cassidy, H. 
Boyes, F. C. Danie}, L. Tarvin. H. and A, 
Buckland, H. L. Clark, S. Samuels, R. S. Wilson, 
S. Robertson, J. J. Hughes, F. B. Polson, H. 
Morse, H. Small, W. E. Meharg, W. J. Darby, 
J. W. Russell, G. and H. Townsend, G. Marks, 
S. M. Toy, J. and G. St. Clair, W. Fischer, F. 
and M. Wells, H. C. McLean, A. D. Campbell, 
E. T. Campbell, C. G. Crawford, McPher- 
son, B. Brown, W. Adams, J. Conway, W. 
M. Hall, B. F. Nicholls, J. J. Hall, K. L. 
Perry, J. Davidson, N. Smith, A. McKay, F. 
Warren, W. H. Bell, J. Skaith, A. Sims, F, 
Macklam, M. H. Wilson, F. A. Hall, Dr. W. B, 
Thistle, F. W. Rose, G. A. McKee, T. Gibbard, 
R. Simpson, W. F. Scott, J. Gordon, Mallon, E. 
McCormack, B. Wharin, W. A. Hunter, H. R. 
Tilley, T. G. Elgie, E. Lyons, W. Gale, William- 
son. W. M. Rose, E. and H. Fletcher, J. M. 
Briggs, A. B. McGill of Bowmanville, A. C. 
McCracken, H. Goulding, Dr. C. F. Moore, W. 
and J. Bickell, W. J. Arnott, W. J. O'Hara, G. 
F. Cane, Geo. Nicholls, Dr. Keen, R. Donald, C. 
Carruthers, Geo, Orr, W. A. Geddes, H. Green, 
W. Ilarstone, S. Higman, A. Dixon, S. Finch, 
B. Thompson, W. G. Mitchell, F. W. Barrett, 
J. W. Peaker, G. B. Toye, J. Garvin, F. Ross, 
J. S. King, Sims Howard and W. Bradshaw. 

GRETA, 

The Hamilton Spectator of 23rd ulto. in a de- 
scriptive article announces the establishment 
in that city of a branch of the celebrated Berlitz 
school of languages, the Toronto branch of 


which is located at 81 King street east. 








New Dance Music 
YEOMEN of the GUARD Waltz 


P. Bucalossi 


YEOMEN of the GUARD Lancers 


P. Bucalossi 


SUMMER NIGH7 in MUNICH 
Waltz Atlee, SL eC«; 


RING o’ BELLS Polka 


Caroline Lowthian . 
May be obtained of all music dealers, or of the 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 


6 2 2°83 


13 Richmond Street West, Toronto 
Catalogues free on application 


W. F. ROSS & CO. . 
ROOM 1, 
—_ 55 AND 57 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 

TORONTO. 
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The Directoire and the Empire. 


In the salons of France was issued recently 
the edict that will probably rule the fashions of 
the civilized world for some time, It ordered 
that the styles which prevailed in the days of 
the Directoire, the Consulate, and the early 
Empire should be worn again by ladies, 

The fashions of the day were influenced by 
Napoleon’s restless career. . The expedition to 
Egypt brought into fashion everything Eastern. 
Indian cashmere shawls, worth 8,000 francs, 
10,000 francs, or 12,000 francs, formed part of 
every fine lady’s wardrobe. The style with 
which she draped the folds about her figure 
was interpreted as a subtle expression of her 





personality. The fashion of wearing turbans ! 


came in after the campaigns in Italy. Mme. 
Mechin, dressed to represent Guido’s ‘ Cenci,” 
appeared wearing one of fine white muslin that 
looked like a snowy cloud above her beautiful 
brows. Mme. de Stael’s turban was decorated 
with a jewelled aigrette. 

The most charming of the Directoire cos- 
tumes was that worn by young girls of from 
sixteen to twenty at evening gatherings. The 
illustration we present will give an admirable 





‘* DIRECTOIRE,” 


idea of its grace. The waist was confined by a 
girdle of gold, the clasp formed of an antique 
gem. Camegs at the shoulders held the sleeves 
in place; bracelets adorned the arms, and a 
necklace of pearls encircled the throat. Older 
women, however, were more extravagant in 
jewelry. 

The beautiful Mme. Tallien wore at a ball 
a diaphanous gown, the folds falling like the 
drapery of a statue by Phidias. Her garters 
were of gold ; a girdle of gold bound her waist, 
clasped by an antique gem; cameos at the 
shoulders held the drapery of the almost sleeve- 
less tunic; every toe of her stockingless feet, 
shod in purple sandals, was laden with rings; 
on one arm was a bracelet of gold, fashioned 
like a serpent, the head of which was formed 
of asingleemerald. Mme. Leclerc, Bonaparte’s 
sister, appeared at a ball as an animated Greek 
statue of a Bacchante. Her hair was dressed 
with bands of spotted fur, simulating that of 
a tiger, surmounted by grapes of gold. Her fine 
India muslin dress was bordered with a golden 
wreath of vine leaves; her Greek tunic was 
fastened at the shoulders by cameos, and was 
likewise edged with vine leaves, the short 
sleeves adorned with more cameos; a girdle 
of gold, fastened by an antique gem, was worn 
under the bust, and bracelets of gold and of 
cameos encircled the arms. 

France had thrown off the nightmare of the 
Reign of Terror. The reaction that set in re- 
sulted in a wild masquerade of eccentric cos- 
tumes. The Incroyable ladies wore redingotes 
and waistcoats and large neckties, fastened 
with pins, heavy chains, and enamelled 
watches. We hear of these ladies clad in pink 
knickerbockers, fastened with diamond gar- 
ters, and with jeweled bands around their 
hips. A craze for the antique had set in. 
Tunics, jewels and coronets were all copied 
from Greek and Roman models, 

Yet, although classic models were studied, 





‘* EMPIRE,” 


the ladies thought little of learning in those 
days, Everything was sacrificed to elegance 
and good manners. Witty, delightful Mme, de 
Pirmont, with whom Bonaparte was in love, 
and whom he wished to marry before he met 
Josephine, vowed she had never read any 
other book than Telemaque, and boasted that 
she was none the less fascinating on account 
of her limited education. She considered that 
her mission in life was to hold a salon, to look 
and to be charming. She and all the ladies of 
her acquaintance would have preferred to die 
rather than to take part in any violent physical 
exercise, Those were the days of the minuet, 
with its grace and stateliness. 

The Directoire merged into the Consulate, 


and Josephine. as plain Mme. Bonaparte, held 
a sort of court at the Palace of the Tuilleries 
and at Malmaison. Although she was middle- 
aged she possessed a certain charm that made 
her appear younger than she really was. To 
the last she kept her slender, graceful figure. 

The Consulate in turn gave place to the Em- 
pire with its splendor. To please the grotesque 
taste of Josephine, the ladies of the court wore 
diamonds profusely in their hair. Wreaths, 
coronets, and antique bands were in vogue. 
So extravagant were the styles that it was no 
unusual thing for a court dress to cost 50 louis. 
The masses of jewels with which the women 
decked themselves were almost embarrassing, 
gold chains twining six or seven times around 
the neck. Earrings were often worn with 
three pendants, rings adorned every finger, 
lockets were covered with diamonds, three or 
four bracelets were worn on each arm, diadems, 
long gold pins, and cameos were crowded in 
every conceivable part of the dress, 

The Empress, with her passion for luxury, 
was delighted with all this glitter around her, 
She was an easy prey to every tempter who 
approached her with some new personal adorn- 
ment. Although she had an al!owance of 600,- 
000 francs a year, she was always in debt. 

Yet, amid this extravagance, good taste was 
not always forgotten. What, for example, 
could be more graceful and simple than the 
accompanying cut of an evening dress of the 
Empire period? Even the much abused cameo 
shows here as a charming ornament. It will 
be seen that pearls were worn to a considerable 
extent. Earrings of a large hoop design, made 
also of cameos and pearls, were a favorite 
article of adornment, and chains held the 
draperies of the diaphanous gowns in graceful 
folds. 

The century is closing, and we are returning 
to' the fashions of its opening years. Thus 
everything moves in circles, whether it be the 
slender hands that moved around the enam- 
elled dial of watches or the whims that spin 
through the mind of a modern young nziss, 

‘““Time is, time was and time will be.” So 
with fashion, always changing, never ending; 
old in its very newness, for the mind of man 
has its limits, and, as John Ruskin has very 
aptly said, ‘‘ We cannot even imagine any- 
thing new.” Think for a moment, and the 
truth and force of these words will be as a re- 
velation to the reader, opening a realm of 
thought, as an undiscovered country, full of 
strange forms, fantastic and commonplace, 
but not new. 








The One-Legged Senator. 


The contest for United States senator from 
Arkansaw has been settled. James H. Berry 
will be his own successor, all the orher candi- 
dates having withdrawn from the fleld. Berry’s 
history reads like aromance. He was born in 
Mississippi, and at the age of sixteen enlisted 
in the Confederate army, an ignorant country 
boy, with neither education nor tortune nor 
polish. He left a leg at Shiloh, and after the 
war settled at Ozark, Franklin county, where 
he went to school, working nights and morn- 
ings to pay for his board. Afterwards he 
moved to Carroll county, becoming a school- 
teacher, and when he had saved money enough 
he furnished a house, and, writing to Ozark, 
invited one of the loveliest and most accom- 
gees belles in the place to come and share it. 
She was willing, but her parents would not 
listen tosuch athing. Berry then, for the first 
time, showed that indomitable pluck that has 
overcome all obstac'es. He closed his school, 
crossed the mountain, and by the aid of a friend 
and a ladder, stole his lady-love from a second 
story window. They were married, and shortly 
afterwards the young pedagogue was elected 
to the legislature, but the old man whose 
daughter he had won after the style of middle 
age chivalry could not forgive him. 

For years, however, Berry’s wife and chil- 
dren were annual visitors at the Ozark home- 
stead, because he insisted on it, though the 
doors were closed to himself. He caine out of 
the State Legislature a lawyer, and a good one, 


too. When his constituents elevated him to | 


the Circuit judgeship, his father-in-law often 
referred to him as ‘*my son-in-law, Judge 
Berry,” but never spoke to him. In 1882 the 
“great north-west” brought Berry out for 
Governor, and he was nominated by acclama- 
tion and elected by 40,000 majority. It must 
have been a broad and happy day for the Judge 
when his wife’s father wrote him : 

‘*My daughter was a better judge of men 
than I. Forgive me, and during your adminis- 
tration, when you want to slip away from the 
capital to enjoy a brief respite from the cares 
of state, Ido not invite, but bez you to make my 
country house your heme.” Mr. Berry is now 
near the close of his first term in the United 
States Senate, having been elected four years 
ago to fill the unexpired term of Sevator Gar- 
iand. 





Stuck on Nero. 


The special officer at the Third street depot 
was called upon the other day to separate a 
couple of men who were threatening to come 
to blows. One of them was an old man, and 
after he had been made to resume his coat, 
vest, comforter, cap and mittens, all of which 
he had doffed for the encounter, he explained : 

** Darnedest set of people around here I ever 
saw! I got to thinking about Nero as | waited 
for the train, and it struck me that I had for- 
gotten his age. I asked about twenty people, 
but no one could tell. When I asked that old 
stub-nose over there he sai he'd knock my 
head off if I didn’t canter.” 

‘*Well, why didn’t you go away ?” 

“TI was going to, but he acted so mighty 
cranky I made up my mind to drub him. A 
man who can't answer a civil question ought to 
be drubbed.” 

* Well, don’t raise any further fuss,” 

**T won’tif I can help it, but I'm going to 
tind out how old Nero was when he died, and if 
anybody sasses me I shail be right on deck, 
I'm 65 years old, but I'}l swan to goshen it I 


take sass!” 








Those ‘‘Lying Newspapers.” 

The city editor of a leading newspaper sends 
out a reporter, we will assume, by way of 
illustration, to a politician, with iustructions 
to inquire as to whether or not he has been 
appointed to some lucrative position’ The 
politician, with a great air of innocence and 
modesty, at first disclaims the rumor as a mis- 
take. in the end, ten chances to one, and this 
time with an air of offended dignity, he will 
deny it indignantly and in toto as an invention 
of those ‘‘iying newspapers,” ‘The reporter has 
no alternative left bat to write up what the 
politician says, and in a week or so the appoint- 
ment is officially announced, and the politician 
smiles at his acumen in keeping the other 
fellows off until his hooks were fixed. — 

Again, there is a rumor of a wedding, and 
the reporter goes forth on his mission, to be 
met with a prompt denial of it and an ill- 
tempered protest against the lying newspapers 
He contradicts the rumor on authority, and 
before the contradiction is cold, lo! an an 
nouneement of the wedding is sent in for pub- 
lication. , o 

A business man makes an important trans- 
action of some kind, more or less interesting to 
the public, and the reporter gets on to it and 
goes for denial or confirmation, He usually 
gets a denial in the form of an assertion that 





no such sale is contemplated, and the report is 
duly printed. Ina day or two the transaction 
is announced as consummated. 

In the church a scandal arises and the truth 
is sought for publication. The truth is not 
found until it has been almost smothered by 
falsehoods. Now, after these instances, to put 
it plainly, who is the liar ? 

In the mass of news from many sources that 
has to be hurriedly collected and collated for a 
great newspaper, some that is incorrect will 
almost of necessity find its way now and then 
into its columns. In really reputable and care- 
fully conducted journals this seldom happens 
intentionally. 

So. among the millions of people who fill the 
multifarious positions of life, some of those 
rated as honorable and reliable willoccassionally 
lapse into untruth, or something so near un- 
truth as not to be distinguishable from it, in 
their dealings with the press. 

It were, therefore, well to declare truce be- 
tween the press and the public on these points. 

—— +e - 


Gave Himself Away. 


‘““How did I get this black eye?” repeated 
the drummer, as he buckled the straps to his 
satchel. ‘* Well, I tried to be smart.” 

** How?” 

**I was at Seymour, Ind., and in a hurry to 
get my railroad ticket. So was another chap. 
The ticket seller was slow, lazy and impudent. 











PATRONAGE SOLICITED 


Fine Teas 
Fragrant Coffees 
Choice Cocoas 


HIGH CLASS GROCERIES 
SHAVER’S 


DIRECT IMPORTING HOUSE 
Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts. 


N. B.—Buy Cereaiine Flakes. 


~ Compound Oxygen by Inhalation. 


Cures diseases which medicine is unable to reach. The 
cures which have been effected in what have been consid 
ered incurable diseases speak as no words can of the bless- 
ings of this wonderful curative. Trial treatment at Office 
free. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE, 427 YONGE STREET 
HAVE REMOVED - 
STOCKWELL, HENDERSON & BLAKE 


Dyers and Cleaners 
Have removed to 103 King Street West, eight doors west of 
o'd stand, where they have one of the most complete and 
elegantly fitted up Job Dyeing and Cleaning establish- 
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| SOUTH 
For MARCH and APRIL 
BERMUDA, NASSAU, HAVANA 
FLORIDA, BARBADOS 
For Tickets and Rates, &-., apply to 
BARLOw CUMBERLAND 


72 YONGE STREET. TORONTO 
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| North German Lloyd 


' ONLY BI-WEEKLY LINE 
Palatial express steamships from New York 
EVERY WEDNESDAY. EVERY SATURDAY 


"RouTE 7 | rants (MU ROPE 


OEL...cHS & CO., General Agents, New York. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 72 Yonge St., Toronte 





TRY OUR NEW PATENT 


lean afford to dress well, and whose social 


| jionable garments, as those which aré*elegant, 
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The other man pulled his gun, shoved it into | ments in the Dominion. Goods sent for and delivered to 
the window and got his ticket ten seconds | any part of the city. Telephone 1258. 
dow and gave the ticket man a quarter of a y ug 
minute to get me a pasteboard.” ART TAI LORS | ws” . 
**He ee ete out of his office and broke , 
me in two over a bagga truck. He’ 
Fale ee en | 120 WEST KING ST 
‘* But how did it happen to work in one case wVU2 4h : ANAM . 
and faii in another?” 
ling, and then I didn’t have long hair and a ee 
buffalo overcoat. He got right onto me for a 


later. It was a hint for me.” ‘ : npn nT 
** And you accepted it?” rag 
“IT did. I shoved my revolver into the win- ° 
* And he jumped ?” 
“Oh, Icouldnt keep my voice from tremb- OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE ENTRANCE. 
fake.” 


Perfect Workmanship and Correct Style | This is the most perfect-fitting and 


cf Dre-s for Gentlemen’s Wear a Reasonable | ® 
| comfortable corset in the market. 
The Other One. Prices. Per-onal attenticn g-ven to all patrons 


** Boy, you have tears in your eyes,” he said by our Mr. Charles M. Taylor. be > aee 
’ 
Crompton Corset Co'y 


toa little chap who was slipping along Wood- 
8.le Manufacturers for the Dominion 


| Spring Fashions 


** Yes, sir.” 
Revue de la Mode, L’ Art de la Mode, Season 


‘* Father dead?” 
‘No, sir; last summer's dead, and I’m aw- 

Delineator, Young Ladies’ Journal, Le 
Bon Ton, Metropolitan, d¢., &c, 


fully cold.” 
March Numbers 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King ~t. West. Toronte 





WATCH REPAIRING 








<sssninaamennigilpbacannmacmaneieasts 
Casting Sheep’s-Eyes 

Jennie— Mr. Delamarte would be quite hand- 
some if he wasn't cross-eyed. Was he so afflicted 
at birth? 

Liliie—No. It was an aecident. 

Jennie—How sad! Was there anything 
romantic about it ? 

Lillie—Yes. He sat between two girls one 
night, and tried to so divide his attention as to 
make neither of them jealous. 

_—. 


The Cheapest Books Yet Published. 


J. Theo. Robinson has recently published 
some of the cheapest books offered to readers 
in this or any other country. His edition of 
**John Ward, Preacher,” sold in England at 
64. and in the United States at $1.50, sells here 
at 25 cents; “John Bodewin’s Testimony, ’ one 
of the brightest stories of recent years, is issued 
at 30 cents; ‘The Battle of the Swash and Sake 
Capture of Canada,” and under the same cover 


=~ SS 
Dr. G. W. Beer's celebrated speech on * Profes- 
sional Annexation,” is soid at 25 cents, the & 
American edition being just double that price. e e 


To davis placed on the market **‘ Mr. & Mrs. 
Morton,” (292 pages) a novel which caused end- 
less discussion in the United States, and 
speedily ran through five editions. Thisis to be 


gold at 99 crane ce American cen weet| Hatters and Furriers| 


of cheapness, are well printed on good paper 
101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 


GPECIAL ATTEN ‘ION GIVEN TO 
this branch. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Charges moderate. R. 
Cuthbert, practical watchmaker, 

35 years’ experience. 
RUSSELL’S, | 








9 King Street West, Toronto. 








ARMAND’S 


NEW STYLES OF 


re POMPADOUR FRUNTPIECES 


S With rome slight, loose 
curls on the front, whi kh 
takes away the stiffness, it 
is a most becoming and 
elegant looking frontpieee. 
It is, 80 to say, not made on 
any founcation, end is very 
light and easy. It isa de- 
cided improveme: t to the 
old-fashioned bangs Every 
laty who wears a bang 
should not fail to adopt 
Armacd’s handsome New 
Pompedour Frontpiece. 


PRICE $1.50 
Mailed to any part of the 


This Cut Represents One Style. Dominion or United States 
on receipt of $4.75. 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE—407 Yonge Street 407 


TORONTO, ONT. 
What is it that gives a lady’sface | ...—_ os 
an intresting and attractive ap- | 
yearance’? Why,a neat, becoming KDWAR BS’ DESSICATED SOUP 
Couidgess of ourse. C.ll at Dor- “ 
enwend’s, and t y on some of the | Consists of Extract of Burr and VeGrras.rs in a dry state; 
New Styles of Frontpieces, | quickly and easily made ready for the table; agreeable to 
Bangs, Waves, Back Coif- the palate ; 
cae Senne em NUTRITIOUS, ECONOMICAL 
Everything in the Hair | and is, in its proportions of flesh-torniers. heat-formers and 
ae we Goods line—Sair Ornaments, mineral salts, a most perfect diet ! 
eee ee ~— FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS 
"a ea ond ¢ In tins, Ilb , 40c.; 4ib., 25c.; 3lb., loe.; and 2 oz. packets 5c. 
Trim Mnle-Deenstng naene ee Epwarbs’ Economic CookERY—a valuable book—post free 
DORENWEND’S | on; application 
| STANWAY & BAILEY, Wholesale Agents 
44 Front Street East, Toronto. 





THE LEADING 








and have attractive covers. All newsdealers 
have them on sale. = - 

ASure and Simple Way | 
to Beauty 


SHOWN BY DORENWEND | 


How to Obtain Sunbeams. 


Every one should have them. Have whar? | 
Stanton’s Sunbeam Photographs $1 per doze... 
Studio southwest corner Yonge and Adelaide 
streets. 
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Every day demonstrates the great popularity 
of Thomas’ Euglish Chop House and Ladies’ 
Cafe. Under the management of Keachie & 
Co. it has beco :e the high class supver room 
tor theater parties, and by far the most popular 
dining-room for ladies. Indeed it is the only : 
restaurant noticeably patronized by the fairsex. | c._ 


ro 
There are undoubtedly amongst those who 





position makes it a duty to do so,a few who 
would as lief wear cheap, ill fitting and unfash- | paris air Works and Reantifying Bazaar 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 











well fitting and in good style. The tact is that 
fondness for dress, but man Ihkes dress | 
naturally. He cannot help it. It is seldom | IN G Vi LT] F 
indeed that any man orders a suit of clothes, or | 
even a_ single garment, without carefully 
selecting the material and giving special 
style. The commencement of each season is VV A M | RRA Y & ( ‘O 
therefore of much interest to all men who _— ‘ . a 
the means te buy tashionable garments. The ; ; ; 

| Will, o» MONDAY, the 4th of MARCH, commence opening their first 
i int ti to his friends and the public | 7 B. - % : : 
generally, that he has juet received his impor- ; Shipment of 225 cases of Early Spring Novelties. Grand display in every 
tation of woolens for spring and summer wear, | department, espec ally in Silks, Dress Goods, Washing Dress Fabrics, 

| 
No. 1 Rossin House Block. 

nishing Goods. An early inspection invited by 

W. A. MURRAY & CO. 
DIRECT IMPORTERS 


deep down in every masculine heart thereis a | "|= 
instructions about what he conceives to be 
Fashionable West End Tailor has much pleasure | 
and would inviteinspection. Henry A. Taylor, : 7 : : ; 
, | Laces, Embroideries, Ribbons, Hosiery, Gloves, Staple and House Fur- 
17, 19, 21, 23,25 AND 27 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO. 





Ee BEETOS 
Chronometer and High-Grade Watch Specialist. 


OPPOSITB POST OFFICE, TORONTO 


Repairing and adjusting of fine and complicated watches of 
every description my forte. } 


Key-winding Watches Altered to Stem-winders. 





247 Yonge St., opp. Trinity Square 


TELEPHONE 295. 


CATERER ee ee. 


Has Opened a First-Class 








LATE OF 


LLOYD BROS. 


2 Catering Establishment 


AT ABOVE ADDRESS 


Lunch Parlor 
INNER PARTIES, AT HOMES AND \\\v¢ 


Families supplied with Cakes, Jellies, /\% 
Ices, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice jg 
Cream, and all requisites on short notice. b 


WEDDING CAKES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER 


A GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF CAKES, PASTRY. MACAROONS, 
LADY FINGERS, ANG#L CAKE, ETC., MADE FRESH DAILY. 


247 Yonge Street, opp. Trinity Square. 
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“THE DAY WILL COME’ 


BY M E. BRADDON, 
Author of ‘‘Lady Audley's Secret,” ‘* Vixen,” “Like and Unlike,” ‘‘The Fatal Three,” etc. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VII.—ContTINvUED. 

The meeting between Juanita and her father 
was more painful to him than to her. She hung 
upon his neck in feverish excitement, implor- 
ing him to avenge her husband. 

“You can do it.” she urged; ‘‘ you who are 
so clever must know how to bring the mur- 
derer’s guilt home tohim. You will find him, 
will you not, father? He cannot have gone 
very far. He cannot have got out of the coun- 
try yet. Think, it was only Friday. I wasa 
happy woman upon Friday ; only think of that 
—happy—sitting by Godfrey's side in the phae- 
ton, driving through the sunset, and thinking 
how beautiful the world was and what a privi- 
lege it was tolive. I had no more foreboding 
than the skylark had singing above our heads. 
And in less than an hour after midnight my 
darling was dead. Oh, God, how sudden. 
cannot even remember his last words. He 
kissed me at my bedroom door—kissed me and 
said something. I cannot even remember what 
it was; but I can hear the sound of his voice 
still—I shall hear it all my life.” 

Lord Cheriton let her ramble on. He had, 
alas, so little to say to her, such sorry comfort 
to offer. Only words, mere words—which must 
needs sound idle and hollow in the ears of 
grief, frame his consolatory speeches with what 
eloquence he might. He could do nothing for 
her, since he could not give her back her dead. 
This wild cry for vengeance shocked him from 
those young lips; yet it was natural perhaps. 
He too would give much to see the assassin 
suffer ; he, too, felt that the dock and the 
gallows would be too trivial a punishment for 
that accursed deed. 

He had looked upon the marble face of him 
who was to have been the second Baron Cheri- 


ton—looked upon it in its placid repose, and | 


had sworn within himself to do all that in- 
genuity could do to avenge that cruel murder. 
** He could not have had an enemy,” he told 
himself, ‘‘ unless it was some wretch who 
hated him for being happy and beloved.” 
Hg had a long talk with Mr. Luke Churton, 


the London detective, who had exhausted all | 


his means without arriving at any satisfactory | Bi : 
| he” and *‘ says she?” 


result. 
**T confess, my Lord, that I am altogether at 


a standstill,” said Mr. Churton, when he had | 
related all that he had done since his arrival on | 


the scene early on Saturday afternoon. 


leaves me without one definite idea. There is 
no one in the neighborhood open to suspicion, 


so far as [can make out; for I am sure your | 


Lordship will agree with me that your butler’s 
notion of a poacher resenting your treatment 


**The | 
utmost information I have been able to obtain | p: 


by the murder of your son-in-law is much too | 


thin. One cannot accept such a notion as that 
ee said Mr. Churton, shaking his 
head. 
** No, that is an untenable idea, no doubt.” 
“The next suggestion is that some person 
was prowling about with the intention of ab- 
stracting trinkets and other valuables from 


the drawing-room—in an unguarded moment | 


when the room might happen to be empty—and 


I admit that the present fashion of covering | 
drawing-room tables and cabinets with valua.- | 
bles of every description is calculated to sug- | 


gest plunder; but that kind of thing would be 
probable enough in London rather than in the 
country, and nothing is more unlikely than 
that a prowler of that order would resort to 
murder. Again, the manner in which the 
body was found, with the open book lying close 
to the hand that had held it, goes far to prove 
that Sir Godfrey was shot as he sat reading— 
and at a time when a burglar could have no 
motive for shooting him.” 

**Do you think it was the act ofa lunatic?” 

*““No, my Lord, forin that event the murderer 
would have been heard of or found before now. 
The gardens, park, and chase have been most 
thoroughly searched under my superintendence. 
It is not possible for a lap-dog to bé h:dden any- 
where within this domain. The neighborin 
villages—-solitary cottages—-commons an 
copses—have been also submitted toa searching 
investigation—the police all over the country 
are on the alert. Of course the crime is still of 
very recent date. Time to us seems longer 
than it really is.” 

*“*Of course, of course. I can find no other 
hypothesis than that the act was done by a 
madman—such a motiveless murder—a man 
sitting by a window reading—shot by an un- 
known hand from a garden terrace—remote 
from the outer world. Were we in Ireland the 
crime might seem common-place enough. Sir 
Godfrey was a landowner—and that alone is an 
offence against the idle and the lawless—but 
here, in the midst of an orderly, God-fearing 
population ——” 

‘*Had Sir Godfrey no enemy, do you think, 
my Lord?” asked the detective gravely. ‘* The 
crime has the look of a vendetta.” 

‘There never was a young man, owner of a 
considerable estate, more universally beloved. 
His tenants adore him—for as a landlord he 
has been exceptionally indulgent.” 

*“*He may have granted too much in some 
quarters, and too little in others.” 

*“No, no. He has been judicious in his 
liberality, and he has a capital bailiff, an old 
man who was a servant on this estate many 
years ago.” 

‘**But there are other influences,” said the 
detective musingly. ‘‘ Whenever I meet with 
a crime of this kind—motiveless apparently—I 
remember the Eastern Prince—I th! 
one of those long-headed Orientals, wasn’t he, 
suy Lord, who used to ask * Whois she?’ Ina 
thoroughly dark case I always suspect a woman 
behind the curtain. Sir Godfrey had been in- 
dependent of all control for a good many years 
—and a young man of fortune, handsome, open- 
hearted, with only a mother to look after him 
—well, my Lord, you know the kind of thing 
that generally happens in such cases,” 

“You mean that my son-in-law may have 
been involved in some disreputable intrigue?”’ 

**T don’t say disreputable, my Lord; but I 
venture to suggest that there may have been 
some—ahem—some awkward entanglement— 
with a married woman, for instance—and the 
husband—or another lover—may have belonged 
to the criminal classes. There are men who 
think very little of murder when they fancy 
themselves ill-used bya woman. Half the mid- 
night brawls, and nearly half the murders, in 
the metropolis are caused by jealousy. I know 
what a large factor that is in th®°sum-total of 
crime, and unless you are sure there was no 
entanglement ——” 

**T am as sure as I can be of anything outside 
my own existence. I don’t believe that Sir 
Godfrey ever cared for any woman in his life 
except my * hter.” 

‘* He mighvu not have cared, my Lord, but he 
might have been drawn in,” suggested Mr. 
Churton. ‘* Young men are apt to be weak 
where women are concerned; and women 
know that, unfortunately, and they don’t 
scruple to use their power ; not the best of ‘em 
even. 

Young men are apt to be weak. Yes, Lord 
Cheriton had seen enough of the world to know 
that this was true. It was 
in that young life, which h 


But on being sounded Lady Jane repudiated 
any such possibility. No, again and again, no. 
His youth had been spotless; no hint of-an 
intrigue had ever reached her from any quarter. 
He had chosen his friends among the most 
honorable young men at the university—his 
amusements had been such as became a young 
Englishman of exalted position—he had never 
stooped to low associations of even doubtful 
company: and from his boyhood upward he 
had adored Juanita. 

“That love alone would have kept him 
right,” said Lady Jane; ‘‘but I do not believe 
that it was in his nature to go wrong.” 

It would seem, therefore, that the detective’s 
suspicion was groundless. Jealousy could not 
have been the motive of the crime. 

“If any of us could be sure that we know 
each other I ought to accept Lady Jane’s esti- 
mate of her son.” thought Lord Cheriton ; 
‘*but there is always the possibility of an unre- 
vealed nature—one phase in a life that has 
escaped discovery. I am almost inclined to 
think the detective may have hit upon the 
truth. There must have been a motive for this 
devilish act—unless it were done by a maniac.” 

The latter supposition seemed hardly prob- 
able. Lunacy wandering loose about the coun- 
try would have betrayed itself before now. 

te was past five upon that summer afternoon, 
and Lord Cheriton, having seen his daughter 
and interviewed the detective, was sauntering 
idly about the gardens in the blank hours 
before dinner. That meal would be served as 
usual, no doubt, at eight o’clock, with all due 
state and ceremony. The cook and her maids 
were busied about its preparation even now in 
this tranquil hour when afternoon melts into 
evening, sliding so softly from day to night 
that only those evening —_ of the birds— 
and on Sundays those melancholy church bells 
thrilling across the woods—mark the transi- 
tion. hey were scraping vegetables and 
whipping eggs while the birds were at vespers. 
and they were talking of the murder as they 
went about their work. When would they 
ever cease to gloat with ghoulish gusto on that 
deadly theme, with endless iteration of ‘‘ says 


Lord Cheriton left the stately garden with 
its quadruple lines of 7 and juniper, its 
marble balustrades, and clipped hew edges 
three feet thick, its statues and alcoves. e 
assed. through a little gate, and across a 
single-arched bridge to the park, where he 
sauntered slowly beneath his immemorial 
elms, in a strange dream-like frame of mind 
in which he allowed his senses to be beguiled 
by the balmy afternoon atmosphere and the 
golden light, until the all-pervading conscious- 
ness of a great grief, which had been with him 
all day, slipped off him for the moment, leav- 
— a feeling of luxurious repose, rest after 
labor, 

Cheriton Chase was exercising its wonted 
influence upon him. He loved the place with 
that deep love which is often felt by the here- 
ditary owner, the man born on the soil, but 
SS still oftener, and to a greater degree 

y him who has conquered and won the land 
by his own hard labor of head or hand, by that 
—— personage, the self-made man. In 
all his tele lien luxurious reposeful 
journeyings of the man who has conquered 
fortune—James Dalbrook’s heart yearned to- 
wards these ancient avenues and yonder gray 
walls. House and domain had all the charm of 
antiquity, and yet they werein a measure his 
own creation. Everywhere had his hand 
improved and beautified; and he might sa 
with Augustus that where he had found bric 
he would leave marble. The dense green walis 
—those open-air courts and quadrangles—those 
obelisks of cypress and — had been there 
in the dominion of the trangways, with here 
and there a mouldering stone Syrinx or a moss- 
grown Pan ; but it was he who brought choicest 
marbles from Rome and Florence to adorn that 


| stately pleasaunce; it was he who had erected 
, yonder fountain, whose waters made a monot- 


| work, 


ink he was | 


onous music by day and night. The marble 
balustrades, the mosaic floors, the artistic en- 
richment of terrace and mansion had been his 
If the farms were perfect it was he who 
had made them so. If his tenants were con- 
tented it was because he had shown himself a 
model landlord—considerate and liberal, but 
severely exacting, satisfied with nothing less 
than perfection. 

Having thus in a manner created his domain 
James Dalbrook loved it as a proud self-con- 
tained man 1s apt to love the work of his own 
hands, and now in this quiet Sunday afternoon 
the very atmosphere of the place soothed him, 
asif byaspell. A kind of sensuous contentment 
stole into his beart, with temporary forgetful- 
ness of his daughter's ruined life, at this did 
not last long: as he drew near the drive b 
which strangers were allowed tocross the eark 
by immemorial right, he remembered that he 
had questioned one of the lodge-keepers, but 
not the other. He struck across an undulating 
expanse of turf where only old hawthorn trees 
cast their rugyed shadows in the evening light, 
and made for the gate opening into the lane 

Mrs. Porter's cottage had its usual aspect, a 
cottage such as any gentleman or lady of re- 
ined taste might have been pleased to inhabit, 
quaint, medieval, with heavy timbers across 
rough-cast walls, deep-set casements, pictur- 
esque dormers, and thatched room ; with gable 
ends which were a source of rapture to every 
artist who visited Cheriton—a cottage em- 


| bowered in loveliest creeping plants, starred 


ust possible that | 
seemed white as | 


snow to the eye of kindred and friends, there | 
had been one dark secret, one corroding stain, | 
| meditation, came to the cottage garden outside 


temptation yielded to, promises given—never 


to be fulfilled. Such things have been in many 


lives, in most lives perhaps, could we know all 
Lord Cheriton thought, as he sat silently medi- 
tating upon the detective'’s suggestions. 


Lady Jane might know something about her | 


son's 
have kept locked in the beneficent mother’s 
heart. e determined to sound her delicately 


at the earliest opportunity. 


st, perhaps. something that sbe might | 


ail over with roses, odorous of jasmine and 
woodbine, and set in a garden where the stand- 
ard roses and carnations were rumored to excel 
those in her ladyship’s own particular flower 
garden. Well might a lady who had known 
better days rejoice in such a haven; more 
especially when those better days appeared to 
have raised her no higher than the status of a 
merchant-captain’s wife. 

Very few people about Cheriton envied her 
ladyship. It was considered that, if not born 
in the purple, she had at least brought her hus- 
band a large fortune, and had a right to taste 
the sweets of wealth. But there were many 
hard-driven wives and shabby-genteel spin- 
sters who envied Mrs. Porter her sinecure at 
the gate of Cheriton Park, and who looked 
grudgingly at the garden brimming over with 
flowers, and the lattices shining in the even- 


ing sun, and through the open casements at | 


prettily furnished rooms, and books, and pho- 
toyraphs and other trivial indications of a 
refined taste, 

** It is well to be her,” said the curate’s wife, 
as she went home from the village with two 
mutton chops in her little fancy basket, a 
basket which suggested ferns and in which she 
always carried a trowel, to give the look 
of casual botany to her housewifely errands, 
**T wonder whether Lord Cheriton allows her 
an income for doing nothing, or is it onl 
house, and coals, and candles that she gets?” 
speculated the curate’s wife, who lived in a 
brand new villa on the outskirts of Cheriton 
village, a villa that was shabby and dilapidated 
after three years’ occupation, and through 
whose thin walls all the winds of winter blew, 
and whose slate roof made the upper floor like 
a bakehouse under the summer sun, 

Lord Cheriton, still sauntering in melancholy 


his gates, and-found Mrs. Porter standing 
among her roses, a tall black figure, the very 
pink and pattern of respectability, with her 
prayer-book in one hand, and a grey silk sun 
shade in the other, She turned at the sound of 
these august footsteps, and came to the little 
garden gate to greet her benefactor, with a 
grave countenance, as befitted the circum. 
stances. 


-in his longing to found a family. 





**Good afternoon,” he said briefly. ‘‘ Have 
you just come from church?’ 
es, I have been to the children’s service.” 

‘*Not very interesting. I should imagine, for 
anybody past childhood ¢” 

‘Tt is something to do of a Sunday afternoon, 
and I like to hear Mr. Chatterly talk to the 
children.” 

**Do you? Well, here is no accounting for 
tastes. Can you tell me anything about my 
son in-law’s murderer? Have you seen any 
suspicious characters hanging about? Did you 
notice anyone going into tne park that night ?” 

*““No, I bave not seen a mortal out of the 
common way. The gate was locked at the 
usual hour. Of course the gate would make 
no difference—it would be easy for anyéne to 
get into the park.” 

‘*And no one was seen about? It is extraor- 
dinary. Have you any idea, Mrs. Porter, any 
theory about this horrible calamity that has 
come upon us?” 

**How should I have any theory? I am not 
skilled in finding out such mysteries, like the 
man who came from London yesterday. Has 
he made no discoveries?” 

** Not one.” 

“Then you can’t expect me to throw a light 
upon the subject.” 

“You have an advantage over the London 
detective. You know the neighborhood—and 
you know what kind of man Sir Godfrey was.” 

*“* Yes, I know that. How handsome he was, 
how frank and pleasant looking, and how your 
daughter adored him. They were a beautiful 
couple.” 

Her dull, sallow cheeks flushed, and her eyes 
kindled as she spoke, as if with a genuine 
enthusiasm, 

‘** They were, and they adored each other. It 
will break my daughter’s heart. You have 
known troubie—about « beloved daughter. I 
ae you can understand what I feel for my 
girl. 

‘*T do—I do! Yes,I know what you must 
feel—what she must feel in her desolation, with 
all she valued gone from her forever. But she 
has not to drink the cup that my girl must 
drink, Lord Cheriton. She hag not fallen. She 
1s not a thing for men to trample under foot, 
and women to shrink away from.” 

**Forgive me,” said Lord Cheriton in a 
softened voice. ‘I ought not to have spoken 
of— Mercy.” 

‘* You ought never to speak of her—to me. I 
suppose you thought the wound was so old 
that it might be touched with impunity, but 

ou were wrong. That wound will never heal. 

t is raw still—raw and bleeding—just as it 
was the first day when she rose up against me 
—like a beautiful fury, and defied me—and I 
knew that she was a lost creature.” 

‘“‘Tam sure you know that I have always 
been deeply sorry for you—for that great afflic- 
tion,” said Lord Cheriton gently. 

‘Sorry, yes, I suppose you were sorry. You 
would have been sorry if a footman had 
knocked down one of your Sevres vases and 
smashed it, -One is sorry for anything that 
can’t be replaced.” 

‘‘That isa barsh and unjust way of speak- 
ing, Mrs. Porter,” said Lord Cheriton, drawin 
himself up suddenly with an air of wounded 
dignity. ‘‘ You can tell me nothing about our 
trouble, I see; and I am not in the :inood to 
talk of any older grief. Good night.” 

He lifted his hat, as he might have done toa 
duchess, and walked slowly back to the park 
gate, and vanished from those gray eyes which 
followed him in eager watchfulness, 

“‘TIs he really sorry?” she asked herself. 
**Can such a man as that be sorry for anyone, 
even his own flesh and blood? He has pros- 
pered ; all things have gone well with him. 
Can he be sorry? It is a check, perhaps; a 
check to his ambitious hopes. It baulks him 
He looks pale 
and drawn, as if he had suffered; and at his 
age, after a prosperous life, it must be hard to 
suffer.” 

So mused the woman who had seen better 
days—embittered doubtless by her own 
decadence—embittered still more by her 
daughter's fall. 

It was nearly ten years since the daughter 
had eloped with a middle-aged colonel in a 
cavalry regiment, a visitor at the Chase—a man 
of fortune and high family, and about as dia- 
bolical a reputation as a man could enjoy and 
yet hold Her Majesty’s commission. 

Mercy Porter's fall had been a surprise to 
everybody. She was a girl of shy and reserved 
manners, graver and sadder than youth should 
be. She had been kept very close by her 
mother, allowed to make no friendships among 
the girls of the village, to have no companions 
of her own age. She had early shown a con 
siderable talent for music, and her piano haa 
been her chief pleasure and occupation. Lady 
Cheriton had taken a good deal of notice of her 
when she grew up, and she might have done 
well, the gossips said, when they recalled the 
story of her disgrace; but she chose to fall in 


love with a married man of infamous character, | 


a notorious profligate, and he had but to beckon 
with his finger for her to go off with him, The 
circumstances of her going off were discussed 
contidentially at feminine tea-drinkings, and 
it was wondered that Mrs. Porter could hold 
her head so high, and show herself at church 
three times on a Sunday, and entertain the 
curate and his wife to afcernoon tea, consider- 
“s what had happened. 

he curate and his wife were new arrivals 
comparatively, and only knew that dismal com- 
mon story from hearsay. They were both im- 
pressed by Mrs. Porter's regular attendance at 
the church services, and by the excellence of 
that cup of tea with which she was always 
ready to entertain them whenever they hap- 
pened to pass her cottage between four and tive 
o’clock. 

The inquest was opened early on the after- 
noon of Monday at the Crown and Sceptre, a 
humble little inn between the forge and the 
church. Lady Carmichael gave her evidence 
with a stony calmness which impressed those 
who heard her more than the stormiest out- 
burst of grief would have done. Her mother 
and his mother had both implored her not to 
break down, to bear herself heroically through 
this terrible ordeal, and they were both in the 
room to support her by their presence. Both 
were surprised at the firmness of her manner, 
the clear tones of her voice as she made her 
statement, telling how shé had heard the shot 
in her dream, and how she had gone down to 
the drawing-room to tind Sir Godfrey lying face 
downward on the carpet, in front of the chair 
where he had been sitting, his hand still upon 
the open book, which had fallen as he fell. 

* Did you think of going outside to see if any- 
one was lurking about?” 

** No, I thought of nothing but trying to save 
him. I did not believe that he was dead.” 

There was a look of agony—a piteous remem. 
brance of the moment in whieh she still hoped— 
in her large wide open eyes as she said this 
which thrilled the spectators. 

‘* What course did you take?” 

‘IT rang for the servants. They came—after 
atine that seemed long—-but I believe they 
came quickly.” 

“I remember nothing more. They wanted 
me to believe that he was dead—and I would 
not-—I could not believe—and—I remember no 
more till next day.” 

‘That will do, Lady Carmichael. 
trouble you further.” 

Lady Jane and Lady Cheriton wanted to take 
her away after this, but she insisted upon 
remaining. 

‘I want to hear every word,” she said. 

They submitted, and the three women, robed 
in densest black, sat in a little group behind 
the Coroner till the end of that day’s inquiry. 

No new facts were elicited from any of the 
witnesses, and nothing bad resulted from the 
elaborate search made not only throughout 
Lord Cheriton’s domain, but in the neighbor- 
hood. No suspicious prowlers had been heard 
of. The gipsies who had contributed to the 
gaiety of the wedding day had been ascertained 
to have left the Isle of Purbeck a fortnight 
before the murder, and to be delighting the 
larger world between Portsmouth and Havant. 
Nothing had been discovered, no sale of re- 


I will not 


volver or gun to any questionable purchaser at 


Dorchester: no indication however slight 
which might put a keen-witted detective upon 
the traii. 
pletely at fault. 


The jury drove to Cheriton House to view the 
the inquest was adjourned for a 


body, an 
fortnight, in the expeccation that some dis- 
covery might be made in the interim. 


there was nothing now to hinder the victim 
being laid in his last resting place in the old 
Saxon church near. 

Bills offering a reward of £200 for any infor 


mation leading to the discovery of the murderer 
weré all over the village, and in every ie 

he 
not wanting to 
Mr, Churton shook his 


and town within a radius of forty miles. 
stimulus of cupidity was 
sharpen the rural wit. 
head despondently when he talked over the 
inquest with Lord Cheriton later in the day, 
and owned him<elf ‘‘ out of it.” 


**T have been in many dark cases, my Lord,” 


he said, ‘*‘and I’ve had many hard nuts to 
crack, but this beats ‘em all. 
way to making anything of it; and unless you 


can furnish me with any particulars of the poor 
young gentleman's past life of an enlightening 


character, I don’t see much hope of getting 
ahead.” 

** You stick to your idea of the murder being 
an act of revenge?” 

** What other reason could there be for such 
a murder?” 

That question seemed unanswerable, and 
Lord Cheriton let it pass. Matthew Dalbrook 
and his eldest son were to dine with him that 
evening, in order to talk quietly and calmly 
over the terrible event of last’ week, and the 
bearing it must have upon his daughter's future 
life. Lady Cheriton and Lady Jane Carmichael 
had lived ertirely upon the unper floor, taking 
such poor apolowies for meals as they could be 
induced to take in her ladyship’s morning 
room. That closed door at the eastern end of 
the corridor exercised its solemn influence 
upon the whole house. Those mourning 
women never went in or out without looking 
that way—and again and again through the 
long still days they visited that chamber of 
death, carrying fairest blooms of stephanotis 
or camelia, whitest rose-buds, waxen lilies; 
kneeling in silent prayer beside that white 


d. 

Daring all these dismal days before the fu- 
neral, Juanita lived secluded in her own room, 
only leaving it to go to that silent room where 
the white bed and the white flowers made an 
atmosphere of cold purity, which chilled her 
heart as if she too were dead. Shecounted the 
hours which remained before even this melan- 
choly link between life and death would be 
broken, and when she must stretch out her 
hands blindly to find one whom the earth would 
hide from her for evermore. In every broken 
sleep that had visited her since Friday night, 
she had awakened with her husbands name 
upon her lips, with outstretched hands that 
yearned for the touch of his, awakening slowly 
to the consciousness of the horrible truth. In 
every dream that she dreamed he had been 
with her, and in some with a distinctness which 
involved the memory ot her sorrow. Yes, she 
had thought him dead—yes, she had seen him 
stretched bleeding at her feet; but that had 
been dream and delusion. Reality was here— 
here in bis strong voice, here in the warm grasp 
of his hand, here in the lying vision that was 
kinder than truth. 

Mr. Dalbrook and his son arrived at a quarter 
co eight, and were received by Lord Cheriton 
in the library The drawing-room was now a 
locked chamber, and it would be long doubt- 
less before anyone would have the courage to 
occupy that room. The Dalbrooks were to stay 
at Cheriton till after the funeral. Matthew 
Dalbrook had been Sir Godfrey's solicitor, and 
it would be his duty to read the will. 

He was also one of the trustees to Juanita’s 
marriage settlement, and the time had come— 
all too soon—when the terms of that settlement 
would have to be discussed. 

** How is my cousin?” asked Theodore, when 
he had shaken hands with Lord Cheriton. 
‘* Have you seen her since—Friday ?” 

** Yes, I saw her on Saturday morning. 
was terribly changed.” 

“A ghastly change, is it not?” said Cheriton, 
with a sigh. ‘I doubt if there is = improve- 
ment since then; but she behaved splendidly at 
the inquest this afternoon. We were all pre- 
pared for her breaking down. God knows 
whether she will ever struggle through her 
grief, or whetber she will go down to the grave 
a broken-hearted woman. Oh! Matt,” turn- 
ing to his kinsman and contemporary, ‘‘ such 
a trial as this teaches us how Providence can 
laugh at our best laid plans. I thought I had 
made my daughter’s happiness as secure as the 
foundations of this old house.” 

“You did your best, James. 
more.” 

Theodore was silent for the most part after 
his inquiry about his cousin. He listened 
while the elder men talked, and gave his 
opinion when it was asked for, and showed 
himself a good man of business; but hisde- 
pression was not the less evident. The 
chought of Juanita’s grief—the contrast be- 
vween her agnay now and her joyousness the 
day she was at Dorchester—was never from his 
raind ; and the talk of the two elder men, the 
discussion as to the extent of her pessessions, 
her power to do this and that, the house she 
was to live, in the establishment she was to 
keep, jarred upon him horribly. 

‘By the conditions of the settlement the 
P-iory is to be hers for life, with everything it 
ccntains. By the conditions of Sir Godfrey's 
will, in the event of his leaving no issue, the 
P-iory estate is co go after his widow's death 
to Mrs. Grenvilile’s eldest son, or, failing a son 
in that direction, then to Mrs. Morningside's 
eldest son. Should neither sister leave a son 
surviving at the time of Lady Carmichael’s 
death the estate is to be sold, and the product 
divided in equal portions among the surviving 
nieces; but at the present rate at which the 
two ladies are filling their nurseries there is 
very little doubt there will be a son. Mrs. 
Grenville was Sir Godfrey’s favorite, I know, 
and Ican understand his giving her boy the 
estate, and thus founding a family, rather than 
dividing the property between the issue of the 
two sisters.” 

**I do not think anybody can find fault with 
his will,” said Lord Cheriton. ‘*God knows 
that when I saw him sign it in my study two 
hours after his marriage nothing was further 
from my thoughts than the idea that the will 
would come into force within the next fifry 
years. It seemed almost an idle precaution for 
so young a man to be in such a hurry to set his 
house in order.” 

**Do you think Juanita will decide to live at 
the Priory?” asked Mr. Dalbrook. 

‘*It would seem more natura! for her to live 
here with her mother and me, but I fear that 
this house will seem for ever accursed to her. 
She will remember that it was her own whim 
to spend her honeymoon here. It will seem to 
her as if she had brought ber husband to his 
death. Oh. God, when I remember how her 
mother and I suggested other places—how we 
talked to her ot the Tyrol, and the Engadine, 
of Hungary, Norway—and with what a kind of 
childish infatuation she clung to her idea of 
this house, it seems asif a hideous fatality 
guided her toherdoom. It isher doom, as well 
as his. I do not believe she will ever be a 
happy woman again.” 

“It may seein +o now to us all, to herself 
most of all. poor girl.” answered Matthew Dal- 
brook. ‘* But I never saw a sorrow yet that 
time could not heal, and the sorrow of a gir! of 
nineteen leaves such a wide margin for Time’s 
healing. God grant that we may both live to 
see her, you and I, Cheriton, bright and happy 
again—with a second husband. Thereis some- 
thing prosaic, I feel. in the very sound, but 
there may be some touch of romance even in 
second love,” 

He did not see the painful change in his son's 
fac while he was talking; the sudden crimson 
which faded slowly to a ghastly pallor, whiten- 
ing even the lips. It had never occurred to 
Matthew Dalbrook that his son Theodore had 


She 


No man can do 


Mr..Churton confessed himself com- 


The 
funeral would take place at the usual time; 


I can’t see my 


“Morningside was, however, 


| felt anything more than a cousinly regard for- 


Lord Cheriton’s daughter. 

The funeral took place on the following Wed- 
nesday— one of those funerals about which peo- 
ple talk for a month, and in which grief is 
almost lost sight ot for the bulk of the mourn. 
ers in a feverish excitement. The procession of 
carriages, very few of them unoccupied, was 
nearly half a mile long—the little churchyard 
at Milbrook could scarcely contain the mourn- 
ers. The sisters’ husbands were there, with 
hats hidden in crepe, and solemn counten- 
ances ; honestly sorry for their brother-in-law's 
death, but not uninterested in the will. All 
the district, within a radius of thirty miles, 
had been on the alert to pay this last mark of 
respect to a young man .who had been univers- 
ally liked, and whose melancholy fate had 
moved every heart. 

The will was read in the library, and Juanita 
appeared for the first time since her cousins 
had been at Cheriton. She came into the room 
with her mother, and went to Matthew and 
his son quietly, and gave a hand each, and 
answered their grave inquiries about her health, 
wihout one rear or one faltering accent; and 
then she took her seat beside her father’s chair, 
and waited for the reading of the will. It 
seemed to her as if it contained her husband’s 
last words, addressed to her from his grave. 
He knew when he wrote or dictated those 
words that she would not hear them in his life- 
time. The will left her a life-interest in every- 
thing except twenty thousand pounds in 
consols to Lady Jane, a few legacies to old 
servants and local charities, and a few 
souvenirs to college friends. He had held 
the estate in fee simple and could deal 
with it as he pleased. He expressed a 
hope that if his. wife survived him she would 
continue to live at the Priory, and that the 
household would remain, as far as _ possible, 
unchanged, that no old horse would ever be 
sold, and no dogs disposed of in any way cff the 
premises. This last request was to secure a 
continuance of old customs, His father had 
never allowed a horse that he had kept over a 
twelvemonth to be sold; and had never parted 
witb adog. His own hand shot the horse that 
was no longer fit for service; his own hand 

isoned the dog whose life had ceased to be a 

lessing. 

When the will was finished, and it was by no 
means a lengthy document, Lady Jane kissed 
her daughter.in law. 

** You will do as he wished, won't you, dear- 
est?” she said softly. 

**Live at the Priory—yes, Lady Jane, unless 
you will live there instead. It would be more 
natural for you to be mistress there. When— 
when—my darling made that will he must 
have thought of me as an old woman, likely to 
survive him by a few years at most, and it 
would seem natural to him for me to go on 
living in his house—to continue to live—those 
were his,words, you know—to continue to live 
in the home of my long, happy married life; 
but all is different now ; it would be better for 
you to have the Priory. It has been your home 
so long, it is full of associations and interests 
for you. I can live anywhere—any where except 
in this detested house.” 

She had spoken in a low voice all the time, so 
low as to be quite inaudible to her father and 
Matthew Dalbrook, who were talking confi- 
— upon the other side of the wide oak 
table. 

** My love, it is your house. It will be full of 
associations for you too—the memories of his 
youth. It may comfort you by and by to live 
among the things he cared for. And [ can be 
with you there now and then. You will bear 
with a melancholy old woman now and then,” 
pleaded Lady Jane with tearful tenderness. 

The only answer was a sob, and a clinging 
pressure of the hand; and then the three 
women quietly left the room. Their interest in 
the business was over. Blinds had been drawn 
up and Venetian shutters opened. There was a 
flood of sunshine on the staircase and in the 
corridors as Juanita went back to her room, the 

erfume of roses, the breath of summer came 
n at the open windows. 

**Oh, God, how the sun shines,” she cried, in 
a sudden agony of remembrance. 

Those odors from the garden, blue sxy, and 
summer greenerv and dazzling summer light 
brought back the image of her vanished happi- 
ness. Last week, less than a week ago, she 
had been one of the joyous creatures in that 
glad, gay world—joyous as the thrush whose 
song was thrilling upon the soft sweet air. 

“Lady Jane’s two sons-in-law had drawn 
near the oak table at which the lawyer was 
seated with his papers before him. 

Jessica's husband, Mr. Grenville, was sport- 
ing. His thoughts were centred in his stable, 
where he found an all-sufficient occupation for 
his intellectual —s in an endless buying, 
exchanging, selling, summering and wintering 
his stud; in the invention of improved bits, 
and the development of new ideas in saddlery ; 
in the performance of operations that belong 
rather to the professional veterinary than to 
the gentleman at large, and in the conversa- 
tion of his stud groom. These resources filled 
up all the margin that was left for a man who 
hunted four days a week in his own district, 
and who often got a fifth and even a sixth day 
in other counties accessible by rail. It may 
have been a natural result of Mr. Grenville’s 
devotion to the stable that Mrs. Grenville was 
absorbed by her nursery ; or it may have been 
a natural bent on the lady’s part. However 
this might be, the 7 and the gentleman fol- 
lowed parallel lines, in which their interests 
never clashed. He talked of hardly anything 
but his horses ; she rarely mentioned any other 
subject than her children, or something bearing 
upon her children’s well-being. He believed 
his horses to be the best in the county: she 
believed her babies unsurpassed in creation. 
Both in their line were supremely happy. 

Mr. Morningside, married to Sir Godfrey's 
younger sister, Ruth, was distinc ly Partlia- 
mentary ; and had no sympathies in common 
with such men as Hugo Grenville. To him 
horses were animals with four legs who 
dragged burdens; who were expensive to keep, 
and whose legs were liable to ‘‘ fill” or to de- 
velop superfluous bone on the slightest provo- 
cation. His only idea of a saddle horse was a 
slow and stolid cob, for whose virtuous dispo- 
sition and powerful bone he had paid nearly 
three hundred pounds, and on which he 
pounded round the park every morning durin 
the Parliamentary season, an exercise of whic 
he was about as fond as he was of Pullna water, 
but which had been recommended him for the 
good of his liver. 

Mr. Morningside had a castle in the north, 
too near Newcastle to be altogether beautiful, 
and he had a small suite upon a fifth floor in 
Queen Anne’s Mansion. He had taken this 
apartment as a bachelor pied a terre for the 
Parliamentary season; and he had laid con- 
siderable emphasis upon the landowner’s 
necessity for stern economy which had con- 
strained him to take rooms so small as to be 
altogether *‘impossible” for his wife. Mrs, 
of a different 
opinion. No place was impossible for her 
which her dear Stuart deigned to occupy. She 
did not mind small rooms, or a fifth story. 
Was there not a lift, and were there not 
charming people living ever so much nearer 
the skies? She did not mind even what she 
qracetuliy described as ‘‘ pigging it,” for her 

ear S:uart’s sake, She was utterly unlike her 
elder sister, and she had no compunction at 
placing over two hundred miles between her 
and her nursery. 

“They'd wire for me if anything went 
wrong,’ she said, ‘* and the express would take 
me home in a few hours.” 

‘*That would depend upon what time you 
got the wire. The express doesn't go ever 
quarter of an hour like a Royal Blue,” replie 
Mr. Morningside gloomily. 

He was a dry-as-dust man; one of those self- 
satisfied persons who are never less alone than 
when alone. He had married at tive-and 
thirty, and the comfortable habits of a priggish 
bachelor still clove to him after six years of 
married bliss. He was fond of bis wife in her 
place, and he thought her a very charming wo 
man at the head of his table, and receiving his 
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sts at Morningside Castle. But it was 
erential to his peace that heshould have many 
solitary hoursin which to pore over Blue books 
and meditate upon an intended speech. He 
fancied himself greagJy as a speaker, and he was 
one of those parliamentary bores whose ornate 


periods are made mincemeat of by the report- 


ers. He looked toaday when he would take 
his place with Burke and Walpole, and other 
giants, whose oratory had been received coldly 
in the dawn of theirsenatorialcareer. He gave 
himself up to much study of politics past and 
resent, and was one of those well-informed 
Cores who are only useful as a store-house of 
hard facts for the use of livelier speakers. 
When a man had to speak upon a subject of 
which he knew nothing, he went to Mr. Morn- 
ingside as to a parliamentary encyclopedia. 

To sustain these stores of knowledge Mr. 
Morningside required much leisure for what is 
called heavy reading; and heavy reading is not 
easy in that genial family life which means 
incessant talk and incessant interruption. Mr. 
Morningside would have preferred, therefore, 
to keep his den on the fifth floor to himself ; 
but his wife loved London, and he could not 
refuse her the privilege of occasionally sharing 
his nest on a level with the spires and towers 
of the great city. She made her presence agree- 
ably felt by tables covered with photograph 
easels, Vallauris vases, stray flowers in speci- 
men glasses, which were continually being 
knocked over, Japanese screens, and every 
known variety of chair back; and albeit he 
was an essentially dutiful husband. Mr. Morn- 
ingside never felt happier than: when he had 
seen his Ruth comfortably seated in the 
Bournemouth express on her way to the home 
of her forefathers for one of those protracted 
vis‘ts that no one but a near relation would 
venture to make. He left her cheerily on such 
occasions with a promise to run down to the 
Priory on Saturday evenings whenever it was 
possible to leave the helm. 

Mr. Morningside had liked his brother-in-law 
as well as it wasin him tolike any man, and 
had been horrified at that sudden, inexplicable 
doom ; but Sir Godfrey being snatched off this 
earth in the flower of his age, Mr. Morningside 
thought it only natural that the young Morn- 
ingsides should derive some benefit, immediate 
or contingent, from their uncle’s estate. It 
was, therefore, with some disgust that he 
heard that clause in the will which gave 
Jessica's sons the preference over all the sons 
of Ruth. True that failing any son of Jessica's, 
the estate was to lapse to the eldest surviving 
son of Ruth ; but what earthly value was such 
areversionary interest as this in the case ofa 
ladv whose nursery was like a rabbit warren? 

‘*T congratulate you on your eldest boy’s pros- 
pects, Grenville,” said Mr. Morningside sourly. 
**Your Tom,” a boy whom he hated, “ will 
come into a very fine thing some of these 
days.” 

» Humph,” muttered Grenville. ‘‘ Lady Car- 
michael’s is a good life, and I should be very 
sorry to see it shortened. Besides who can 
tell? Before this time next year there may be 
a nearer claimant.” 

‘*Lord have mercy upon us,” exclaimed 
Morningside, ‘‘ I never thought of that contin- 


gency.” 
(To be Continued.) 
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Music as She is Executed. 





Attending service not long ago in an elegant 
church editice, where they worship God with 
taste in a highly artistic manner, the choir 
began that scriptural poem which compares 
Solomon with the lilies of the field, somewhat 
to the former's disadvantage. Although never 
possessing great admiration for Solomon, not 
considering him a suitable person to hold up as 
a shining example before the Young Men’s 
Christian Association, still a pang of pity for 
him was left when the choir, after expressing 
unbounded admiration for the lilies of the 
field, wnich it is doubtful if they ever ob- 
served very closely, began to tell the con- 
gregation, through the mouth of the soprano 
that ** Sulomon in all his glory was not arrayed.” 
Scraightway the soprano was reinforced by the 
bass, who declared that Solomon was most 
decidedly and emphatically not arrayed—was 
not arrayed, Then the alto ventured it as her 
opinion tuat Solomon was not arrayed, when 
the tenor without a moment’s hesitation sang 
as ifit had been officially announced that *‘ he 
was not arrayed.” When the feelings of tte 
congregation had been harrowed up sufh- 
ciently, and our sympathies all aroused 
for poor Solomon, whose numerous wives 
allowed him to go about in such a fashion 
even in that climate, the choir altogether 
in a most cool and composed manner informed 
us that the idea they intended to convey was 
that Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed 
“like one ot these.” These what¢ So longa 
time had elapsed since they sang of the lilies 
that the thread was entirely lost, and by 
* these,” one naturally concluded that thechoir 
was designated. Arrayed like one of these? 
We should think not, indeed! Solomon in a 
Prince Albert or cutaway coat? Solomon with 
an —— and mustache, his hair cut in a 
pompadour? No, most decidedly. Solomon in 
the very zenith of his glory was not arrayed 
like one of these. 

Despite the experience of the morn the hope 
still remained that in the evening a sacred song 
might be sung in a manner that would not 
excite our risibilities or leave the impression 
that we had been listening to a case of black- 
mail. But again off started the nimble soprano 
with the very laudable though rather startling 
announcement, “I will wash.” Straightway 
the alto, not to be outdone, declared she would 
wash. And the tenor, finding it to be the 
thing. warbled forth he would wash. Then 
the deep chested basso, as though calling up all 
his fortitude for the plunge, bellowed forth 
the stern resolve that he also would wash. 
Next a short interlude on the organ strongly 
suggestive of escaping steam or splash of the 
waves, after which the choir individually and 
collectively asserted the firm, unshaken resolve 
that they would wash. At last they solved the 
problem by stating that they proposed to 

‘wash their hands in inneceney, so will the 
altar of the Lord be compassed.” 





How She Got Even With The Colonel. 


It was avery wet day and the barrack square 
was muddy. She had brought the colcnel’s 
washing home, Thecolonel was a bachelor and 
very fastidious about his linen. A friend had 
called her from a neighboring building, so she 
laid her basket down at the steps of the officers’ 
mess. The colonel was very dyspeptic that 
morning (he usually was), and when he saw the 
basket he waxed exceeding wroth, and yelled, 
with purple visage, ‘*who the d——1 left this 
here?” A full private said he did not know. 
“Then take it to h——I out of here!” roared 
the colonel, and forthwith he kicked violently 
the offending basket, and thereby its snow- 
white contents were scattered in the mud, and 
the colonel strode to the orderly room. Half 
an hour after, a tear faced woman attended the 
orderly room and complained that somebody 
had kicked the colonel’s washing into the mud. 
The colonel smiled in a ghastly manner. The 
grief-stricken woman meekly asked who was 
to pay for “a-gettin’ of ’em up again?” The 
colonel said he would see to that. He did. 
The washerwoman and the full private passed 
each other on the barrack-square. Euch closed 
an eye, but never utterd a word. 








Very Rarely Happens. 


First Department Offivial (at Ottawa)—I had 
a strange experience to-day—strange. 

Second Department Official—You look as if 
you'd seen a ghost, Come, tell me the story ; 
anything to relieve the monotony. 

ne not a ghost story. It’s all flesh and 


“Well, well! Out with it.” 

‘‘A man came to me to-day to ask about a 
matter which I couidn’t refer to any other de- 
peeee* and I had actually to attend to it 

yself.” 


| short, but his bark is worse than 


Uncle Vanderlyn’s Verdict. 





“Girls,” said Mr. Vanderlyn, sententiously, 
to his two neices, ‘are a mistake!” 

Dorothy hung down her head, evidently much 
humiliated by this view of the matter. Hester 
colored up, as red as the reddest geranium 
blossom in the window. 

**If you would kindly tell us how to set our- 
selves right, uncle,” said she. 

**Oh, I don’t say that it is your fault, person- 
ally and especially,” observed Mr. Vanderlyn, 
with a little contemptuous sniff, “except as 

| you belong to a class.” 

“Oh!” said Hester. ‘A class!” 

*‘I'm sure we are very sorry,” murmured 
Dorothy, with a quivering lip. 

**Men, now. if they are left unprovided for,” 
went on Mr. Vanderlyn, still looking straight 
before him, as if addressing an imaginary 
audience from a dais, ‘‘can always do some- 
thing for themselves.” 

**Some can,” skeptically observed Hester. 
**Some can’t.” 

“Men,” said Mr. Vanderlyn, ignoring his 
niece’s remark, “‘have resources. Men have 
originality. Men can seldom be taken at a 
disadvantage. I wish, girls,” he added, with a 
glance of mild deprecation at them, ‘“‘ that you 
had had the luck to be born men-children 
instead of women-children.” 

| “Thank you, uncle,” said Hester, executing a 
low courtesy. 

““If you really are so disappointed in us,” 
said Dorothy, sadly, ‘perhaps we had better 
goaway. Hester plays very nicely. She may, 
perhaps, obtain music scholars. And Ilamsure 
good Madame Duvernay can get me a place in 
some school to teach the very litt:e children.” 


‘“*Oh, you are welcome to stay here,” said 
Uncle Vauderlyn, with a royal wave of his 
hand, ‘‘There’s plenty of room in the old 


house ; food costs but little ; and I suppose you 
have plenty of clothes?” 

*“Y-yes, uncle,” faltered Dorothy, looking 
down at her well-worn mourning gown, 


‘* For the,present,” added Hester, who, if she 


was anything, was truthful. 

‘““You can have the big, third-story back 
room,” said Mr. Vanderlyn. ‘Tell Joanna to 
make it ready for you. My nephew, Jack 
Dorrance, occupies the front room. I use the 
entire second story myself,” 

So George Vanderlyn’s two orphaned nieces 
sheltered themselves, like a pair of frightened 
birds, under the roof, 

‘‘Ought we to stay, Dotty?” whispered the 
younger one, in a sort of panic. 

**I don’t know what else we can do, Hetty,” 
was the sorrowiul reply. 

‘** Do you think he is glad to see us?” 

. “No, Hetty—since you ask me—I don’t think 
e is.” 

**But we have no money left. Oh, dear! 
how hard it is to be poor |” 

Hester sighed. 

‘*I must look out for music pupils,” said she. 
**But New York is such a big city, and there 
are sO many, many teachers of music,” 

“And everything else,” said poor Dorothy, 
bursting into tears. 

Old Joanna brought a cup of tea and some 
peach short-cake up to their room that first 
doletul evening. 

“Don’t fret, Missies,” said 
she. ‘Mr. Vanderlyn speaks 


his bite. You'll find that he'll 
be good to you.” 

‘* Joanna,” said Dorothy, tim- 
idly, ‘is my uncle rich?” 

** Well, I calculate he’s well off, 
Miss.” 

“What does he do, Joanna? 


Is he a Wall street broker, or a lawyer, Or a 
merchant ¢” 

**Neither one on’em, Miss,” said Joanna. 
‘* He's got a pile of money invested, and just 
lives on the interest of it; and he makes a ridy 
bit besides by translating learned French books 
for the publishers.” 

**Oh!” said Dorothy. 

** And he'd be right well off,” added Joanna, 
standing with her hands on her hips, “if it 
wasn’t he that ne’er-do-weel nevvy o’ his’n as 
is always spending money and never etnies 
anyin. I’ve no patience with Mr. Jack. e’s 
a reg’lar parricide.” 

* You mean paraside?” hazarded Hester. 

** Well, where’s the difference? That's what 
he is exactly,” nodded Joanna. 

“I thought,” said Dorothy, with a curling 
lip, “that men always vindicated themselves, 
a Joanna, we are very much obliged to you. 
The tea was delicious—so were the peaches.” 

Begging pardon, Missies, for what may seem 
a liberty, but ain’t intended as such,” said the 
old woman, ‘‘ but be ye going to stay here for 
good and all?” 

*“* We don’t know,” said Hester. 

** We want to earn our own living if we can, 
said Dorothy, *‘ and be independent.” 

“Joanaa shook her grizzled head, ‘* That 
ain’t so easy for gentlefolk,’ said she. ‘‘If you 
were working women, now, like me——” 

‘**But we mean to be working women” said 
Dorothy, quickly. 

“If only we knew how,” sighed Hester. 

‘* Heaven helps them as helps themselves,” 
said Joanna, as she carried off the tray. 

Hester set forth the next day to look for 
music pupils One or two of her old school- 
mates were married and living in New York, 
and she had heard of Educational Bureaus, 
which she fondly supposed to be stepping 
stones to ultimate success. Mr. Jack Dorrance 
sauntered along bv her side. 

** It's so nice to have something alive in the 
old house,” said he. “My uncle’s awfully 
jolly, dont you know, but he's always in the 
clouds ; and the time does drag so awfully !"” 

** But,” said Hester, *‘ aren't you doing any- 
thing?” i 

‘* Looking for something to do,” said Jack 
Dorranee. ‘ Been at it for a year. Give you 
my word it’s the hardest work going!’ 

**T should think so,” observed Hester. ‘* Good 
morning. I have an errand in this nearest 
house, and must see to it now.” And Jack 
sauntered aimlessly away. Dorothy stayed at 
home, ventured to dust Uncle Vander] 
books in his absence, helped Joanna to make a 
real country syllabub for dessert, and then 
wrote to everybody she knew, making timid 
little inquiries as to some possible or impossible 
situation in a school. 

That was their first and last day, however, 
of situation hunting. Uncle Vanderlyn was 
brought home towards dusk in a carriage. He 
had been stricken with paralysis in the very 
street, 

**Deuced awkward,” said Jack Dorrance. 
** What are we to do with the old duffer?” 

** Why, put him to bed at once, and send for 
the doctor,’ said Hester, shortly. 

**T suppose,” eaid Jack, “there is no way of 
getting at his money? He hasn’t left any blank 
checks signed? All this puts a fellow out aw- 
fully.” 

* What do you want of money?” said Dor- 
othy, lifting her calm, clear eyes. ‘* My uncle 
isn't likely to want any at present, is he?” 

**Other folks may, though,” said Jack, un- 


| months, and still he lay there. 
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managed to lay 7.5 little. 





n'e | 


graciously. 
a while.” 

Mr. oe however, lay unconscious for 
weeks. Weeks stretched themselves into 
And when at 
last something like reason and sense returned, 
he was by far too weak to ask any questions. 

“It’s Dorothy, isn’t it?” he said, one day, 
after he had looked long and earnestly at the 
co girl who sat at her needlework beside 

is couch, 

** No. uncle ; it’s Hester,” she answered. 

‘* Have I been sick long, Hester?” said he. 

**Oh, a long time, uncle.” 

‘*T remember it all now,” he said, restlessly 
stirring among his pillows. ‘* They told me the 
news too sudden:y. Tnat my name had been 
forged to false checks. That I had lost all the 
savings of my lifetime. That—that Jack was 
an ungrateful scoundrel, a swindler. Where is 
Jack?” 

**Gone away, uncle, long agu.” 

‘**Didn’t you have him arrested?” 

‘“*No, uncle. We did not know until it was 
too late that—that he had requited your kind- 
ness so ill,” 

“Am I in debt?” faltered Mr. Vanderlyn 
after a brief silence. 

‘* No, uncle.” 

‘* Who has taken the charge of things!’ 

** Hester and I, uncle.” 

“Eh?” 

“We consulted with Joanna, uncle. We 
found that we must exert ourselves in some 
way. or else lose the old house, so we have 
taken some nice quiet boarders, ten of them. 

‘he house is large and roomy, you know. I 
am an excellent fancy cook, and Joanna is a 
capital manager. We get good prices, and the 
boarders say they ae pleased.” 

“Humph!” said Mr. Vanderlyn. “ And the 
translating—the big work that was only half 
done. Have they sent totake it away? There 
was no time to lose—no time!” 

‘*T finished it uncle, long ago.” 

“youl” ‘ 

‘* Yes, 1. I took the French prize at schoul a 
year ago. Translation is not so very difficult 
when one once enters into the spirit of the 
work. The publisher said it was well done. 
The check for payment is up-stairs waiting for 
your endorsement; and I am already working 
my way through a second undertaking.” 

Mr. Vanderlyn’s dim eyes sparkled. 

‘“*I shall not be driven to the poorhouse in 
my old age, after all,” said he. 

Hester stooped to press her lips to his 
shrunken forehead. 

** No, uncle,” said she, ‘‘we have necessarily 
been put to some expense, on account of your 
illnesS, but we have kept out of debt and have 
Dorothy has some 
daily classes at Mrs. Antonelli’s, besides her 
housekeeping duties, and now that you will 
soon be able to take the helm——” 

* But,” vehemently uttered Mr. Vanderlyn, 
“TIT don’t want totakethe heim. You are doing 
a deal better than I should. I’m an old man 
now—a feeble, broken-down, old man, only fit 
to be laid on the shelf. But I can tell you what 
a comfort it is for me to have two brave, noble- 
natured yirls like Dorothy and you to take care 
of me in my old age!” 

He closed his eye, and fell into one of those 


** But I suppose he’ll come to after 










e 
soft, refreshing slumbers which are so potent 
to heal the wounds of desperate illness. Hester 


looked at him through tears. She had learned 
to love him all the better for his helplessness 
and dependence. 

But, afterwards, when he was able to walk 
about his study by the aid of a cane, old Joanna 
told him of the struggle they had had. _ 

“I’ve read and heard of heroines,” said she, 

‘*but there aint none as has been braver than 
my two young Missies, I tell you, sir, it was a 
loeny OOF for you when they éame under this 
roof. 
Uncle Vanderlyn pondered all this in his 
mind ; and when Hester came in as usual to 
work at her translating, and Dorothy, having 
finished preparing the dessert for the boarders, 
ran upstairs to sit with the invalid, he looked 
up with a smile to welcome them both. 

**Girls,” said he, “do you remember what I 
said to you when first you came here?” . 

**T remember that you were very kind to us, 
said Hester, gently. 

‘* And made us welcome,” added Dorothy. 

* All this isn’t logic,” said Uncle Vesrennee. 
“TI haven’t lost my memory yet. I remember 
what it was that I said. [ declared, up and 
down, that girls were a mistake. Now, how- 
ever, [ reverse my verdict; and here it 1s: 
Girls are the greatest blessing in the world.” — 

And the light in his eyes bore witness to his 
entire sincerity. 


Doing The Old Married Man. 


**Now, Henry,” said the bride, “I want you 
to understand distinctly that I do not wish to 
be taken for a bride. I am going to act exactly 
asif 1 were an old married woman. So, dearest, 
do not think me cold and unloving if I treat you 
very practically when there is anybody by.” 

‘I don’t believe I can pass for an old married 
man,” said Henry. ‘*I am so fond of you that 
I am bound to show it; I am sure to betray 
myself.” 

**No, you mustn't. It’s easy enough. AndI 
insist that you behave just like all old married 
men do. Do you hear?” 

“Well, darling, I'll try ; but I know I shall 
not. succeed.” 

On the first evening of their arrival at their 
hotel, the bride retired and the groom fell in 
with a whist party, with whom he sat playing 
cards until four o’clock in the morning. His 
wife apent the weary hours in weeping. At 
last he turned up, and met his grief-stricken 
bride with the hilarious question : 

* Well, aint I doing the old married man like 
a daisy?” 

She never referred to the subject again, and 
everybody knew after that that they had just 
been married, 
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Chances to Save Money. 


Little Boy—Do hotel clerks get very big 
salaries? 

Kentucky Uncle—Not often. 

“Then how can they afford such big dia- 
monds?” 

‘Well, you see, they don't have to pay any- 
thing for their licker.” 

se i ae cae cle anteee 
- What Ailed Her. 

Jinks (at a party)—I don’t see what's the 
matter with that pretty woman over there. 
She was awfully flirry a little while ago, and 
now she won't have anything to do with me. 

Stranger—I have just come in. She's my 
wife, 

























PHENIX LESSIVE 


A POWERFUL DIRT REMOVER 


Containing in a concentrated, pleasant 
form every quality necessary for ure 


in the 
TOILET 
LAUNDRY 
or BATH 


While clearing everything it is applied 
to in an easy, cheap, nice way, IT 
PREVENTS 
Roughness, Redness and 
Chapping 


Producing a soft, pleasant skin and 
Fair White Hands 





Ladies! Try one package. It will 
please you immenrely. Be sure the 
name ** Phenix Lessive, manufac- 
= tured by J. Picot, Paris, France,” 
fe 18 on every package. 





All Good Grocers Have It. 








B. SP AIN’S | merchant Tailors 


TEMPLE OF FASHION 
465 Queen Street West | 


For the next thirty days we will | “REMOVED 


clear out our stock of $4 and $6) 
pantings at $3.50. 

This is the best cffer in the city. | 
We must get rid of them to make | 


1oom for our spring importations. | 

Got up in our usual good style of | 207 Yonge Street 
workmanship and fit. Call and see | 
them. | 


455 QUEEN ST. WEST. 


SPRING 1889 


Now arriving new designs in | 


Plush, Toilet and Fancy Boxes 


Leather Dressing and Jewelry Cases, | 
Desks, Stationery Cases, Writing Pads | 
Cuffs and Collar Boxes, Hair, Cloth and | 
Hat Brushes, Combs, Ete., also a stock of | 
Faney Baskets and Christmas Hampers. 


| 
PRICES RIGHT !?!| 
| 


Call and Inspect our Stock 


H.E. CLARKE&Co. 


MANUFACTURERS | 


KINDLING WOOD 


13 Crates, $2; 6 Crates, $1; 3 Crates, 60 cents 


Send post card or call at WUILL & HARVIE’S, 20 
Sheppard Street. Telephone No. 1570. 
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OPPOSITE ALBERT ST. 
New Remedy 
Ghapped Hands 


Pliaske = 
LYVEaM 


IT DRIES INSTANTLY 
IT WHITENS THE SKIN 


PRIcE, ©5 cEnts 


| Stuart W, Johnston, Toronto 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

















TRUNK AND BaG 


105 KING STREET WEST 




















REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER 


Its Durability and ease of manipulation are 
admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to 
be the fastest writing machine in the world. 


If interested, send for full report 
GEO. BENGOUGH, 36 King Street East 





For Mental «& Physical Exhaustion 


This preparation has all the well-known 
tonic aud nutritive properties of Beef, Iron 
and Wine, together with the stimulating 
effects of Coca Wine. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and muscles ; 
sustains strength in the absence of food ; 

roduces healthy sleep; is therefore the 

t-known restorative for convalescents, 
and is not followed by any evil effects such 
as langor and d-pression. Adult Dese— 
One tableepoonful between meals, or when 
fatigued or exhausted. 
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OKEEFEK & CO. 
Brewers, Maltsters & Bottlers 


SPECIALTIES—Warranted equal to best’ brewed in aay 
ENGLISH HOPPED ALES in wood and 
XXX STOUT in wood and bottle. PILSENEE 







LAGER, 


BINGHAM’S PHARMACY 
106 Yonge Street, Torento. 


JOHN FLETCHER 
IRON AND STEEL WORK 


Roofs, Gipders, Beams, Stairs, Columns, and al 
kinds of Iron W. rk for Bui.ding Purpose | 


OFFICE : 
530 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | 


awards for purity ‘and excel- 
1876 ; Canada, 1876; Australia, 
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NEW BOOKS 


THE ROGUE—By W. E. Norris 
A FLIGHT TO FRANCE-—By Jules Verne 


A WITCH OF THE HILLS—By Florence 
Warden 


Canad.an Copyri:ht ditions, 30c. Each 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS 
THE TORONTO NEWS COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS’ AGENTS 


1878. 
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Received the highest 
lence at Philade) 


1877, and Paris, 





Prof. H. H. Cr ft, Publi Analyst, Toronto, says, *' I find 
it to be perfectly sound, containing no impurities or adulter- 
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Hints to Young Writers. 


The editor of a new magazine who was 
recently interviewed, endeavored to impress 
upon the public that he is eagerly looking for 
new writers, and wants all amateurs to send 
their manuscripts to him. He tells us that the 
market for short stories is exceptionally good, 
and with great good nature endeavors to inform 
those who read his remarks that when an 
article or story is returned the writer need not 
feel slighted or crushed. ‘* Writing is a mer- 
chandise which may find sale in one market 
and not in another.” 

All this is true, but there are so many mar- 
kets in which the amateur meets with dis- 
couragement that as a class those who are 
ambitious to do newspaper and magazine work 
should learn the lesson that scribbling for 
newspapers is not a dilettante occupation. 
Magazine editors are approached by but few 
writers who have not already attained pub 
licity in newspapers, and reading their articles 
is not so difficult a matter, but in newspapers 
the reading of articles presented is one of 
the editor's most arduous tasks. So many 
people who have never written a line for the 
press feel a divine afflatus that their manu- 
scripts in ninety-five cases out of a hundred 
are rejected. It is a tedious thing to 
wade through oceans of rubbish to find an 
island of either sense or beauty. The editor is | 
not paid as a philanthropist or to encourage 
native talent. He is supposed tu provide a cer- 
tain amount of interesting reading matter for 
the paper, and he is not inclined to plow 
through a lot of trash if, when he discovers 
something in the shape of a nugget, he will | 
have to pay for it as liberally as if it had been | 
written by a writer of reputation. 

The point is this: when a writer who has 
achieved some eminence sends in & manu- 
script, the editor is certain to find something | 
of value though it may not reach his standard. | 
With the effu-ions of the amateur it is differ- 
ent. Lawyers, doctors, parsons, and members 
of every profession, have to serve many years | 








before the hand of either Leah or Rachael | 
crowns their brow with laurels or fills their 
purse with shekels, yet the ambitious news- | 
paper contributor expects to make money out 

of his or her first attempt. This is a mistake. | 
Those who desire to write for newspapers and 
magazines must be willing to serve an appren- 
ticeship and comprehend the fact that their | 
society should not more than compensate for 
their board until they have achieved a status of 
some sort. The majority of manuscripts we re- | 
ceive have affixed to them a modest request for 
payment. It is not our habit to pay those whose 
manuscripts need considerable editing, and 
who have a name to make. There must be 
some opportunity left us to make enough to 
cover the cost of reading so much that is 
worthless. We are anxious to receive original 
compositions, and those desiring to write for 
SaturDAY NiGcat who know how to write will 
find us willing to pay’them for their work, but 


we do not: propose to deall the work of hunting 
for genius and pay for it as if we had not the 


labor of research. The lesson of the whole of 
this is, that amateurs must not expect pay for 
their first attempts, nor should they ask to 
have their manuscripts returned. An article 
which is not worth copying is not worth sav- 
ing, and those who send us anything must 
either keep a copy of it or take chances of | 
losing it. Rejected manuscripts in SATURDAY 
NiGuHt office are put in the waste basket, not 
in the post office. 





~ Lady Guides. 


Various are the schemes which have been 
proposed or started in the cities of the Old | 
World with the object of finding remunerative 
employment for ladies without the means of 
livelihood, One of the latest is that of ‘‘lady 
guides ” for the convenience of visitors to Lon- 
don. A good deal of fun was made of the pro- 
posal at first, but the promoters are in earnest, 
and undeterred by ridicule they are getting 
the scheme into practical shape. There ap- 
pears no intrinsic reason why the plan should 
not be successful, especially so far as relates to 
shupping. In the estimation of some ladies of 
our acquaintance the life of a lady guide, a 
principal part of whose duty it will be to 
conduct the inexperienced from one store 
to another and assist them in making pur- 
chases, will be a continuous round of delight. 
Fancy the pleasure of a perpetual ani daily 
recurring shopping expedition, Mmalloyed by 
the necessity of having to face a frowning 
husband and.coax him for money to pay the 
bills, To shop and be paid for it, instead of 
having to pay must be the acme of female 
happiness, “he institution of guides, either 
male or female, implies of course a place in 
which it is difficult for strangers to find their 
way about, so there is ‘no likelihood that such 
a profession will be possible in Toronto 
for a long time to come. Those who know 
the English metropolis with its confusing 
labyrinth of streets and distracting crowds, 
will readily understand the useful nature 
of the undertaking. That in seeking to 
supply the “‘long felt want” ladies should be 
selected instead of men is another significant 
instance of the extension of woman’s sphere so 
as to embrace many departments hitherto con- 
sidered as adapted only for men. If the *‘ lady 
guide” is fairly established as a metropolitan 


institution the advocates of woman's rights 
will be fairly entitled to score a point. 








| always good. 
| nervousness in obligato playing which mars 
| the clearness of his attack, and sometimes 


| The young lady is very handsome and 
| good singer. 





The usual attendance of musical enthusiasts, 
though perhaps a trifle fewer in number, wae 
to be seen at the concert of the Philharmonic 
Society on Tuesday evening. The subjeg¢t of 
the evening's work was Harsfdel’s Samson, 
which had been performed two or three years 
ago by the Choral Society, but had never been 
placed upon the Philharmonic Society’s reper- 
toire. Tocall the performance an unqualified 
success would be to give way to ar excess of 
enthusiasm, for it was very uneven in its de- 
grees of excellence. The chorus was noble and 
grand in tone and sonority, and was thoroughly 
up in its work, singing with splengjd precision 
and clearness of both attack and cessation., It 
had a splendid swing and dash alike creditable 
to its own efficiency, and to the excellence and 
thoughtfulness of Mr. Torrington’s training. 
Its only uncertainties were in a couple of 
choruses, in which Mr. Torrington’s constitu- 


tional energy carried him on to such a 
speed that the chorus was in many 
places simply unable to sing the runs, 


and could only gaze at him in mute appeal. 


| In one of these, To Song and Dance, this was 


notably the case, and in this same chorus, Mr. 
Torrington emphasized his hurrying by tapping 
each beat upon the desk for at least six bars, 
surely a proceeding that should be unnecessary 
at a concert, whatever might be judicious at a 
rehearsal. It was amusing to see the smiles of 
good understanding on the faces of the 
choristers while singing To Man God’s Univer- 
sal Law, expressive of the duty of wives to 
obey their husbands. 


The orchestra was less satisfactory, consider- 
able wavering being evident in places, together 
with much diffidence of tone in the wind 
parts. This was evident even in the chorus 
accompaniments, where Mr. Torrington’s 
desk tapping was frequently called into re- 
quisition. The solo accompaniments were 
very well kept down, and I think the orchestra 
did its best work in these, with the exception 
of the Dead March which was splendidly 
played, the palm being due to the two flautists, 
Messrs. Arlidge and Lubraico,whose duett was 
beautifully rendered. Though a lack of en- 
semble rehearsal was evident, these defects 
were probably enhanced by comparison with 
the splendid singing of the chorus. Mr. 


H. L. Clarke is sometimes unfortunate in 
that he does not play his  obligatos 
as well as his solos, which latter are 


But he develops a degree of 


reacts upon the singer he is playing with. 
* 


This was the case on Tuesday evening in Let 
the Bright Seraphim, where Miss Hortense 
Pierse did not do so well as in her other work. 
is a 
She has a clear sweet voice of 
good range, and she sings with excellent 
fidelity to the key. Her voice is flexible and 
carefully trained, and while she imparted no 


| dramatic effect to her singing, she had a fine, 


warm tone in With Plaintive Notes, which 
was her best effort. The tenor solos were sung 


| by Mr. Charles A. Rice of New York; who 


made quite a journey to very little purpose, for 
he sang in a very crude manner, displaying not 


| much voice, not much style, not much of any- 


thing, except mistakes. These were frequent, 
and in one case so disastrous that he wrecked 
the duett Traitor to Love, affording the unfor- 
tunate opportunity to stop the proceedings, 
which has become chronic at Philharmonic 
concerts. Dear old Babcock was the king of the 
foreigners, after all, and his noble voice came 
out in solid chunks of music, splendidly appro- 
priate to the part of the Giant of Gath. His 
Honor and Arms was gloriously sung and 
driven at a gait that led even Mr. Torrington. 


| Mr. Babcock is delightfully certain and sure 


and clear and distinct—in fact all that is good 
and praiseworthy ina basso 


Our local talent deserves a paragraph all to 
itself for its excellence on this occasion. Mlle. 
Adele Strauss won golden opinions by her care- 
ful and eorrect delivery, the charm of which 
was not lessened by the soupcon of a foreign 
accent which was observable. Her command 


| of her voice and its flexibility enabled her to 


give a thoroughly good rendering of Return, O 
God of Hosts. She seemed to have thoroughly 


| grasped the ideal of the earnestness and dig- 


nity of oratorio singing. Similarly good were 
the efforts of M:. Warrington, who sang the 
part of Manoah with due regard to its pathetic 
strength, and whu proved himself tully worthy 
of the good company he was in. Mr. A. E. 
Dent sang the music of the Messenger, and 
showed a pleasing tenor voice and avery fair 
style. 
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A very fine concert and organ recital was 
given at St. Basil’s Church on February 21, at 
which Mr. Frederic Archer played a most 
attractive programme. Mons. Boucher, who 
is now in the zenith of his popularity in Toron- 
to, played two violin solos, and Miss Ormsby, 
Mrs. C. Smith, Miss Bolster, Mr. J. F, Kirk 
and Mr. Kelly took part in the vocal numbers. 
A large audience was present and was much 
delighted with the excellence of the programme 
and its rendition. Mr. Archer also played at 
the College of Music on Saturday evening. 


A treat is in store for us, if the effort succeeds 
that is being made to secure George Henschel 
and his accomplished wife for a song recital in 
Toronto. I believe that these artists give the 
most perfect rendition of sungs known in the 
musical world. The Choral Society’s Creation 
concert is now fixed for Tuesday April 2, and a 
little bird has whispered that the Philharmonic 
Society will again combine with our genial P. 
S. Gilmore and give a popular festival in June. 
Of other musical news of import tnere is none 
except that I have seen some twenty notices 
from the London press, all most laudatory of 
Agnes Huntington in Planquette’s new opera, 
Paul Jones, in which the lovely contralto plays 
the title-role. She now has all London at her 
feet, and has received a kind and congratulatory 
note from H. R. H. the Princess of Wales, who 
always was a great admirer of Miss Hunting- 
ton. METRONOME. 








Times, dramatically considered, have not 
changed much after all. Poetic justice is still 
meted out; the bad are still punished and the 
good rewarded, in Antigone, so in Fascination. 
Fashions never seem to change in this respect, 
at least in the theater. We can still imagine 
the stern canon of Aristotle, a veritable sword 
of Damocles, held over the modera dramatist, 
“The good should not fa'l into ill-fortune or 
the bad rise into prosperity.” And woe betide 
the writer who should reverse this law! Fancy 
his boldness who should create a modern Iago 
and let him bid us good-bye, prosperous and 
happy at the end of the play! What would 
the life of Count La Grange have been worth 
had he killed that pretty boy, Charles Marlow, 
and nothing serious had happened him? No 
audience would stand that; they would have 
risen, to a woman, and slain him. 


This consequence would have been un- 
pleasant. Instead, see how nicely things 
are arranged in the play under considera- 
tion—Fascination. The faithless youth, Lord 
Islay, is suddenly discovered to be faithful; 
the villain, Count La Grange, is unearthed 
and run to ground in an entirely suitable 
manner; the lovers’ quarrel is made up; the 
lady’s tears of happiness are wept into 
an embroidered handkerchief; the wicked 
adventuress, in the person of Mrs. Delemere, 
goes into a few hysterics, repents when her 
plots fail, weeps some more and embraces fer- 
vently the virtuous and adorable heroine, Lady 
Madge. Things end up decently and in order 
and nebody’s feelings are harrowed. 

. 


Cora Tanner, in her dual role, was the center 
of attraction the evening I had the pleasure of 
seeing her. As piquant, boyish Lady Madge 
Slashton she met with a hearty reception. A 
medical student who sat behind me thought 
her “a stunner by jove.” He seemed 
quite taken with her and rashly invested 
his last quarter in a photograph of the 
fascinating Miss Tanner. This photo, he is 
doubtless now exhibiting with a doubtful 
autograph as having been given him by the 
original. But revenous a nos moutons, 
Cora is decidediy pretty in a dainty, ethereal 
way, and her acting was much above the 
average. I liked her best as Charles Marlow. 
My medical friend, however, did not; he 
thought audibly that she should stick to one 
part and not mix a fellow al! up, besides a 
banjo out of tune and her voice—as a man— 
evidently belonged to the same family. Iu 
spite of his figurative language, I liked her gay 
flirting speech and dashing bearing. Such a 
pretty assumption of half impudent, haif 
shame-faced swagger! i could quite under- 
stand Miss Delemere’s infatuation for him, As 
a boy she reminded me of Portia, who disguised 
as a youth “turned two mincing steps into 
a manly stride, and spoke of frays like 
a fine bragging youth, and told quaint 
lies of how honorable ladies sought his love.” 
As a girl she was like the merry Rosalind, full 
of pretty answers. Her play of wit with the 
count was quite a taking dialogue though 
through lackadaisical enunciation it lost half 


its force. 
* 


Mr. Charles Coote as the Rev. Mr. Colley was 
more than funny. There are so few really 
funny people nowadays that is quite refreshing 
to see an actor amuse an audience without 
apparently any effort. As an old author puts 
it, ‘‘ Fools may now go-a-begging, everybody is 
become so witty.” His delightfully inane ‘I 
should like it so much,” and his Lord Dun- 
dreary asininity of countenance when placed in 
trying situations (notably the proposal scene), 
was a triumph of histrionic skill, 


The acting of Mr. Bland as the Duke of Hur- 
lingham had perhaps better be kindly passed 
over. I have seen better imitations of stiff old 
men—speaking physically—and the less said 
about the graceful manner in which he made 
his frequent exics the better. Even the medical 
student lost the child-like simplicity that char- 
acterized his criticism of the other parts of the 
play, and remarked sotto voce that the best 
thing that imitative tossil could do would be to 
collect the pre-historic fragments that served 
him for limbs and make a respectable funeral 
of himself. Due ailowance must of course be 
made for the natural interest of the medical 
profession in bones—and funerals, 


The audience showed a pleased appreciation 
of the scenery, and well it merited praise. In 
the first act a pretty scenic effect is created by 
the alternate lights of ruddy sunset, and of the 
shadowy dusk over the gently flowing Thames 
with its border of stately trees. Even in the 
second act, with a wave of the enchanter's 
wand the scenery changes, and the rosy light 
of candles cast a soft glow over the pretty in- 
terior of Mrs. Delemere’s rich but dainty house. 
An equally pretty picture is shown in the third 
act when the bright silken and velvet gowns of 
fair ladies add a further beauty. GRETA, 

. 


If it is not too late I should like to say a few 
words about the acting of Minnie Maddern, 
who played at the Grand Opera House last 
week. When she played In Spite of All, on 
Friday evening, February 22, the large empty 
spaces between the fragments of her audience, 
looked lonesome and chilling as the wind 
whistling through the Manning Arcade, and 
contrasted strongly with some nights I have 
seen, when there was not a vacant place from 
the orchestra rail to the back seat in the gal- 
lery, when the gleam of white shouldera 
and graceful necks illumined the darkness of 
the boxes, and the gods chirruped as tunefully 
as robins when the orchards are bursting into 
bloom. One such night in particular, I remem- 
ber, and that was the night Lydia Thompson's 
burlesque company opened here. I was forced 


to go, you know. To reach my seat I had to 
struggle past a dozen persons, avoiding any 
distressing contact with their pedal imperfec- 
tions as wellas I could, and whileso engaged the 
‘urtain rose on what, to my somewhat flustered 
zaze, seemed the most remarkable natural 
lisplay I had ever seen. But I need not enter 
into any further particulars. What I want to 
come at is that I think it curious thatin a city 
which sets itself up as a model for other towns, 
morally and intellectually, an exhibition such 
as that given by Lydia Thompson’s company 
should draw so much better than the good 
acting of such a clever, and moreover, such a 
charming woman as Minnie Maddern. Unlike 
many theatrical stars she cannot rely for suc- 
cess on her physical perfections, for, as a local 
poet appositely puts it, ‘‘She’s as slender asa 
toothpick.” And surely the artist who com- 
pels admiration by his or her intellectual abil- 
ities alone, is superior to one who awakens the 
same feeling by fine dresses, an imposing 
figure or a handsome countenance. Miss Mad- 
dern is an exponent of that department of his- 
trionism which portrays home life, and her 
representation goes straight to the people. 
Her simple, unconventional style, her April 
day transitions from sunshine to showers 
are what every one of her hearers have seen 
and heard at some period in their own lives. 
She pictures the universal and unchangeable 
nature of the best type of womanhood, and if 
there were more women on the stage like 
Minnie Maddern, the stage and the public 
would be much the better forit. I shall feel 
relieved when I have told those who had the 
opportunity and did not see her last week, that 
they have missed a dramatic exhibition which 
would certainly have done them no harm and 
might have made them better. 


* 

The propriety and wisdom of arraying the 
chorus girls of comic operas and burlesques in 
tights as has been the custom of late, is a ques- 
tion which is exciting much interest in dramatic 
circles at present. To such lengths has this 
fashion been carried that it has earned for 
many of those kinds of plays, from the plain- 
speaking public, the vulgar, but not inappro- 
priate name of leg-shows. Mr. W. S. Gilbert, 
the famous author of many comic opears, has 
stated that in no circumstances will he allow 
any woman to wear in his burlesques a cos- 
tume that she could not wear with propriety 
at afancy dress ball. The success of his pro- 
ductions does much to show that a combina- 
tion of witty dialogue and bright music, needs 
not the addition of feminine nakedness to 
attract people wherever it is presented. It 
cannot be denied that these exhibitions are 
given for the purposes:of making money 
by appealing to the baser passions of men. 
An American critic goes to the heart of the 
question in these sentences: ‘‘To object to 
tights on moral grounds is to be set down asa 
prude by the thoughtless, but when it is a fact 
that chorus girls are compelled to wear this 


sort of apparel to gratify the eyes of the young 


gentlemen in the stails the objection is not an 
unreasonable one. The main object of the 


theater is to amuse, and when it cannot do so 


without at the same time demoralizing it goes 


beyond its province and becomes a menace to 


civilization.’ Yet the tendency to make exhi- 
bitions of the female form in unorthodox gar- 
ments on the stage is becoming so general that 


scarcely a company do we see that does not 
Very often it is done for 


give us an example. 
no apparent reason, except the one cited above. 


At other times the necessities of the drama 
legalize what would otherwise be, strictly 
The latter 
is the case in the play which is running at the 


speaking, an intolerable offense. 


Grand Opera House this week. 


I have read of plays that have been compared 


to wine, but there is one case where the com- 


parison does not hold good and that isin re- 
Plays, unlike wine, do not im- 
prove with age and East Lynne which appears 
at the Toronto Opera House this week is no ex- 
Miss Ada Gray does not 
improve with age either and there are indica- 
tions that a long suffering public will soon be 
1elieved from wasting good salt tears on such 
The number of 
tearful women in the audience, I observed, is 
on the decline and several sentimental young 


spect to ageing. 


ception to the rule. 


unhealthy stuff as East Lynne. 


women near me chewed their caramels through 
th2 most soul wrenching scenes with counten- 


ances as calm as that of an elderly bovine re- 
flectively chewing hercud. Miss Gray’s support 


8 10thing to brag of. Mr. Donaldson as Archi- 
baid Carlyle is too ponderous in his speech and 
manner. Mr. Fenton’s Sir Francis Levison 
was fairly well done. ' 


THEATRICAL NOTES, 


Mrs. Potter has succeeded in downing her 
Shakespearean rival, Mrs. Langtry, as an at- 
traction for the New York public. The reason 
is not far to seek. The gauzy Cleopatra 
costume proved an irresistible attraction both 
for the play-going public and the sensational 
writers on the Sunday papers. Mrs. Langtry’s 
costumes, though beautiful, were not con- 
structed to exhibit the lines of her shapely 
form at every movement, or so unsubstantial 
that flesh-tinted tights could be seen shimmer- 
ing through them. Hence the unsuccessful- 
ness of Lady Macbeth, though as a piece of 
dramatic work it was certainly better than 
Cleopatra. 


Denman Thompson and The Old Homestead 
seem destined to be a perennial success, He 
has had a twenty-seven weeks’ run at the 
Academy, New York, during which over 
550,000 paid tickets were taken at the door. 
The extent to which a theatrical success 
may go is incredible in the light of such 
information as this, which is undoubtedly 
thoroughly trustworthy. And yet the suc- 
cess of The Old Homestead is scarcely to 
be wondered at. The great contrast be- 
tween it and anything that has ever been 
done upon the stage creates interest, and the 
purity of the theme and the exquisite manner 
in which the humanities are blended in it, is a 
source of satisfaction and enjoyment to the 
auditor. There are so many impressive in- 
cidents in the play that all who feel their 
influence speak of them with enthusiasm, and 
thus the half million and more people who 
have witnessed the performance have become 
its advertisers, and it is reasonable to assume 
that they will be the means of influencing as 
many more to attend before the season ends. 











































































































The Dead Preacher. 





For Saturday Nwht. 

It was in an old log school-house, concession number four, 

Muskoka District, month of March, two years ago or more, 

And gathered in the school-house, on their weekly night 
for prayer, 

Wasthe rustic congre,ation, but their preacher was not 
there. 


They all dearly loved a gossip (though they also loved to 
pray), 

And this night they had a subject on which each could have 
a Bay; 

And they said it with a vengeance, worthy of a cause more 
just, : 

For the preacher was their subject, and his failings they 
discussed. 


‘* No use talking,” said the spokesman, whom we may call 
No. 1, 

‘* He’s as lazy as he can be, and when all is said and done, 

He has too much eollege learniag, and too many city ways, 

And his preaching is just talking, it’s the same, too, when 
he prays.” , 


No. 2 thought he dressed too shabby, and his wife dressed 
far too fine, 

‘*T have no respect for bustles, or for bangs, or crinoline.” 

And through all the moods and tenses of his failings thus 
they ran, 

Never putting in a good word for this godly Christian man. 


Till the jingle of a sleigh bell, which had stopped before the 
door, 

Brought a sudden termination to this vivisection sore, 

And came in a muffled stranger, who had only this to say: 

“That he'd picked up adead body, which was outside in 
his sleigh.” 


In a trice the school was emptied, and with faces blanched 
with awe, 

When the features were uncovered, with an anguished cry, 
they saw 

What wiil never be forgotten, not until their dying day, 

’Twas their preacher, limp and lifeless, who before their 
vi-ion lay. 


What had happened? Apoplexy? Heart disease? It might 


be 80, 
But the simple truth to tell you, it may do you good te 
know, ° . 


’Twas exhaustion of the system, through hard work and 
meagre fare, 

And hard work and worry jointly, have brought many 
preachers there. 


He was walking to the meeting, had some meeting every 


day, 

And this school-house was a trifle more than five good miles 
away ; 

He had fallen, with face downward, in a dead faint in the 
snow, 


And had smothered, and thus rescued been from every 
earthly woe. 


He had kept no horse nor carriage ; if the reason we may 
give, 

He would say “I can’t afford it, as I always try to live 

On the salary they give me.” And his face he squarely set 

‘Gainst the practice, all too common, of deep running into 
debt. 


On a scant four hundred dollars, which was all his yearly 
store, 

Bread and butter for his children he could get, but little 
more ; 

And he often wore an old coat, when he should have had 
a new, 

But no one had heard him grumble, as so many 
preachers do. 


Now a strange revulsion happened, always happens, we 
may say, 

When a person dies, his good deeds drive his failings quite 
away; 

And they were not slow to utter words, which, had he 
sometimes heard, 

— > made his burdens lighter, and his ebbing pulses 
stirred. 


He had good points now in plenty. It was only yesterday 
One had seen him give a doliar, a poor widow’s rent to pay; 
> gave it with a good will, from his own too scanty 
re, 
Saying in his kindly manner, ‘‘ Would that I could spare 
you more.” 


Everyone now says some kind thing, while from tears they 
can't refrain, 

And their verdict was they’d never see a man like him 
again. 

Well, this verdict may be truer than they even now opine, 

For their chance is small, ia heaven their dead preachers 
to rejoin. 


There are many 80 ¢ lose fisted, and so selfish every way, 
That they must four times the value get for every cent they 


pay. 
What a pity the Almighty, who is infinitely good, 
Can't send preachers to such people who can live on angels’ 
food. Rev. J. Smitey, M.A. 
Sxvern Baipes, February 18, 1889. 





A Quiet Game of Whist. 


For Saturday Night. 


Ihave heard some gaudy yarnings of the games they had 
afloat, 

When the chips and lowly jack-pot ran each Mississippi boat. 

How they rais'd and went ‘em better—how ten thousand 
(more or less), 

Lost in bucking ‘gainst the Tiger, never caused the least 
distress ; - 

Nay! those honest, simple pirates seem’d to think it rather 
good 

If we only would believe them—would to Heaven that we 
could. 

Still, the fierce delight ef poker’s rowdyism—I insist, 

Fades before the simple pleasure in a quiet game of whist. 





ome™ hearts of grey old fogies are those hours of even- 

ide, 

When the storm-rack lends a fervor to the glowing ingle- 
side. 

Then, ‘tis then, I love to linger, after I have wisely dined, 

With three honest cronies who are less than kith and more 
than kind, 

And engage in mimic warfare, for an all too brief a space, 

On the luck that lies betwixt the lowly deuce and courtly 
ace, 

Wooing Fortune's kindly favors, for a stake that’s bever 
missed 

By the friends who join me weekly in a quiet game of whist. 


There is Beauclerc, from Barbadoee— 
1 Bowe you ehould gaze upor 
Hear his honest Anglo Saxon, when his partner trumps his 


ace, 

Or —, Rivhard De Auld Reekie—fired by Caledonian 
greed— 

—— mou reprehensive pertness, ruffs him on hie primal 
ei 


And dear Taff United Empire (scion of a loyal race 

Which has seen much active service, but has never known 
disgrace), 

How ae those honest features-—-may thy smile be never 
mise’ 

When we struggle for the odd trick in a quiet game of whist. 


Out =e your Nap, ecarte, piquet, bacoarat, vingt-un, 
Aod that bore, progressive euchre— 1 despise ‘em, every one, 
There's a holiow ring about them, where, I take it, in the 


main, 

Honest strife ‘twixt brains and friendships second te un- 
lawful gain. 

Folks may vote it ‘‘slow” and ‘‘English,” as of course 
they often do, : 

But the critics sometimes blunder, and, good reader, entre 


nous, 

Give to me the honest ing of a kindly partner's fist 

When we've held both tricks and honors in a quiet game of 
whist. H. x. Cucais. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Noted People. 


Princess Stephanie, the widow of the Crown 
Prince of Austria, is only twenty-four. 

Emma Abbott, like Jenny Lind, was a poor 
girl. But she has made a fortune with her 
voice, as Jenny Lind did. 

Queen Victoria was so greatly grieved at the 
terrible death of Crown Prince Rudolph that 
she sent three touching and sympathetic auto- 
graph letters to the Emperor, the Empress and 
Princess Stephanie. 

It is said that the Princess Louise grows 
apparently younger and handsomer every day. 
Her voice spoils her, being gruff and husky, as 

her laugh. Princess Christian’s voice is, on 
the contrary, peculiarly sweet, but she 1s look- 
ing wretchedly ill. 

Of prominent living generals, Sherman, aged 
sixty-eight, is the oldest among American com- 
manders, while Von Moltke, aged eighty-nine, 
MacMahon, aged eighty, Gorgei, aged seventy- 
two, and tne Duke of Cambridge, aged seventy, 
could be named among Europeans, 

Mr. Ruskin, whose seventieth birthday has 
just passed, attained the allotted span in a 
condition of health which is a source of great 
anxiety to his relatives, and of sincere sym- 
pathy upon the part of thousands who only 
know him through his delightful works. 

Mrs Mary Halleck Foote, the wife of a civil 
engineer, has spent most of her married life in 
the mining camps of the West. Her public 
reputation was first made as an artist, and she 
is almost the only Century artist who draws in 
the old way, directly upon the wood block. 


The best point of the evening at the Phelps 
dinner in London is thought to have been in 
Sir Frederic Leighton’s speech, when he said: 
*‘As an artist he drank to another artist, a 
gentleman who had excelled in one of the most 
admirable of all arts—the art of making many 
friends. 

The story is going the round that Mr. Alfred 
Austin, is to be the next Laureate, if ne should 
survive Lord Tennyson. Mr. Browning, Mr. 
Swinburne and Mr. Morris are neither of them 
exactly courtiers, but now that Mr. Swinburne 
has become so vehement a Unionist perhaps he 
may see his way to become the Psalmist of the 
Prince of Wales. 





Archdeacon Farrar, speaking of Sunday 
newspapers, says: ‘‘I have no hesitation in 
saying that if the new feature in journalism 
should lead to the common introduction of 
seven-day newspapers in England, it would be 
nothing short of a national misfortune. The 
evil effects might not be visible at once, but 
they would be rued by our children’s children.” 


In the education of his five sons the German 
Emperor out-Spartans the very Spartans them- 
selves. At six o'clock the four eldest boys get 
up, at seven their lessons begin, and what with 
military drill, with music, a.d other lessons, 
only an hour anda half is left for daily recrea- 
tion. Surely this is rather hard on lively little 
lads, the eldest of whom is only seven years 
old. 


When Major Le Caron’s examination was 
finished he turned to the bench and to the 
court generally, and thanked them for their 
courtesy. ‘‘I may have been impertinent,” 
said this strange Major ; ** but I did not intend 
to be. I thank you exceedingly for the courtesy 
you have shown me.” Speaking thus, from the 
fulness of his heart, the Major left the witness- 
box and departed. The court kept their eyes on 
their note books, and remained perfectly im- 
passive. 

The Queen of Japan tries to promote the in- 
terests of women. She is very charitable and 
is a patron of the Red Cross Society of the 
Tokio Charity Hospital. She is especially in- 
terested in the education of Japanese women. 
A school for the daughters of the nobles is 
known as the Empress’ school, and a picture 
on its wallscontains poetry written by her. She 
is a fine Chinese scholar, and many of her 
poems have been set to music and used as na- 
tional songs. 


Archduke Charles of Austria has been mar- 
ried three times, and his third wife is the bril- 
liant Maria Theresa, a princess belonging to 
that branch of the House of Portugal which 
has flourished at Herbach-on-the-Mein since its 
chief, Dom Miguel, was banished from his 
country for having tried to wrest the crown 
from Dona Maria da Gloria, his niece. The 
Archduchess Maria Theresa is as intrepid a 
horsewoman as her sister-in-law, the empress, 
and has indeed performed the greatest feat on 
horseback ever recorded of a lady, having gal- 
loped from Reichenar toGuns without stopping 
—two hundred to three hundred kilometres 
there and back. 


The Prince of Wales has clearly stated that he 
would never enter a house in which Count 
Herbert Bismarck is received. The portion of 
the article in the Contemporary on the Bis- 
marck dynasty which treats of the relations 
and feelings existing on the part of the Prince 
of Wales towards Court Herbert Bismarck 
shows an intimate knowledge of circumstances 
known only toa very limited circle. The Prince 
of Wales has felt very strongly about the treat- 
ment of his sister by the Bismarck family, as 
well as the unfriendly attitude assumed by 
them and the Emperor towards himself when 
he went to Berlin to the Emperor Frederick's 
funeral, and he has expressed himself forcibly 
in writing on the subject. 


It is said that the Queen will visit San Sebas- 
tian during her stay at Biarritz, accompanied 
by the Empress Frederick and the Queen of 
Hanover. Queen Christine of Spain will meet 
Her Majesty and accompany her back to Biar- 
ritz, followed by the Spanish Squadron. This 
meeting between the three widowed Queens, 
representing three generations, will be of 
special and touching interest, and it is easy to 
imagine the feelings of sympathy with which 
Queen Victoria will regard the young widowed 
Queen of Spain and her baby boy. These three 
Queens, although of such exalted positions, are 
none the less women, and, what is perhaps 
more in these days, all three were devoted 
wives, loving their husbands with rare affec- 
tion, and mourning deeply and almost inconsol- 
ably their lose, 

M. de Lesseps’ letter to the subscribers to the 
new issue of Panama shares of February 2 is, 
says the Paris correspondent of the Daily 















News, to be regarded as his final bow to them, 
and to the old Panama share and bondholders. 
In telling them that they unanimously chose 
the person who is charged with liquidating the 
concession and plant, he washes his hands of 
the affair. The assurance that he gives of 
gratitude and unalterable devotion is more 
than a vain form of speech in his case. Old 
age has suddenly come upon him. His family 
do not allow Panama to be talked of in his 
presence, and the daily levees which he used 
to hold in his little red study and at his office 
are atan end. If the season were not so ad- 
vanced he would go to spend afew months at 
his villa at. Ismailia. 


Lady Randolph Churchill is generally pop- 
ular, and she has shown that she is capable of 
cutting as distinguished a figure in politics as 
she has done in society. No lady has presided 
at more Primrose League meetings or worked 
harder for the Conservative cause. The Tory 
workingmen understand that, and give her an 
immense reception whenever she appears 
among them. In doing this work she inevit- 
ably aroused some jealousy. Lady Randolph 
can well afford to treat these jealousies with 
indifference, and whenever her husband returns 
to power her house no doubt will be a political 
center in London. The latest lion at Monte 
Carlo is Lord Randolph Churchill. He walks 
about in a white Tyrolean hat ; drops down to 
take a peep at the pigeon shooting, or looks 
into the Casino to see how the ball is rolling. 
He likes the excitement of roulette, plays fre- 
quently, and, for a man of his means, rather 
heavily. 





Art and Artists. 





* Why don’t you come up and see us some |. 


evening?” said Mr. W. Thomson, the jovial 
treasurer of the Toronto Art Students’ League, 
to me not long ago. I promised I would call 
and see what the league was doing before long 
and last Friday evening I made my way up 
the long stairs of the Imperial Bank building, 
traversed the gallery which looks down on the 
Board of Trade rooms until I reached theartists’ 
resort. The members of the league scarcely 
need to go outside their own door if they desire 
to bring their work to the notice of our com- 
mercial magnates. If they bait a fishing line 
with a good picture and cast it over the railing 
into the ‘“‘ pen” below, the day being bright on 
*’Change” a ‘‘ bite” would be almost certain. 
The rooms of the league are well equipped with 
gas jets, which throw their light on the semi- 
circle of easels ranged around the platform on 
which the model stands or sits. On the occa- 
sion of my visit the model was a nude male, 
a finely built specimen of humanity about 
twenty yearsold. The twenty-four intelligent 
looking young men behind the easels, were 
working earnestly and industriously transfer- 
ring to their paper with crayon or charcoal the 
figure that stood before them, each drawing 
from his own point of view. While the model 
was resting I took a look at the work of the 
students. I had seen the work of beginners in 
art before, and it was with the expectation of 
seeing somethipg that might be a porpoise, or 
might be a man, I began my examination. To 
my surprise I found that with one or two 
exceptions, the artists had succeeded in mak- 
ing very good drawings of the model. 


This is the only art organization in Toronto 
that has a life class in active operation. The 
members are chiefly young men employed in 
the lithographing and engraving establish- 
ments of the city, who have formed a league for 
improvement and siudy, and who intend to 
put the knowledge so acquired to practical use. 
The zeal which prompted the formation of the 
league and which is making it so successful 
will ultimately place many of these young men 
as painters and illustrators in the very highest 
walks of art. The only teaching done is that 
given by the more advanced members to be- 
ginners during the short periods of time while 
the model rests Of course it is necessary for 
a member to have a fair knowledge of drawing 
before entering the league to derive any benefit 
from it. But I was told that in the near future 
a class to draw from theantique will be formed 
to prepare students for the life drawing. The 
league meete for drawing three nights a 
week. At the monthly business meetings a 
short social programme is usually given and 
the league interds to extend its scope in time, 
so as to be to artists what the Press Club is to 
newspaper men. The league is not a preten- 
tious body, but it is alive and doing good work. 

7 


Mr. J. W. L. Forster showed me a study 
which he has on the easel entitled The Rival 
Schools. It represents the meeting of two 
lady teachers out walking with their respective 
squadrons of bright faced girls. It will make 
au interesting picture. 


The many friends of A. J. Patterson will be 
glad to welcome h'm home again from England 
where he has resided since last July. Mr. Pat- 
terson met Mr. Homer Watson, Mr. Verner 
and other Canadian artists, and reports them 
doing well. Mr. Watson spent last summer in 
Scotland studying the rugged grandeur of 
northern landscapes. 


I hear that Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith has been 
appointed teacuer of the Toronto Art “aw 
AN. 








"Varsity Chat. 


The deficit over which T mourned last week, 
wasamyth. I had the highest undergraduate 
assurance of its existence, but I am happy to 
say that in its place has loomed up an artistic 
surplus. The committee is, of course, to be 
congratulated. The conversazione used to be 
a society event, but now, instead of the dis- 
tinguished patronage of a self-created aris- 
tocracy, we have the dollars of an honest ma- 
jority. The age of calculators has come. But 
then this University is only provincial and, 
besides, it is exceedingly plebeian—the com- 
mon people own it, Canadians at that. We do 
a good deal of work up here, important work, 
too; but to people of leisure, effort is distaste- 
ful, especially mental effort. 





Neither his undoubted bravery nor his 
rumored opposition to co-education is able to 
save harmless, the gallant knight, our Presi- 
dent, from the charms of the charmers, A 
reception last Saturday afternoon to the lady 
undergraduates is the sign of his surrender. 


By the death of Prof. Young, the University 


has sustained an almost irreparable loss, It is 
useless to indulge in panegyrics. To those who 
have not known him, pen would fail to express 
the worth of his character and our admiration 
for him, while those who know him would 
justly blame me for attempting such a theme. 
. 
Mr. Dale has, at last, resumed his classes, 
and everyone is pleased to see him. 
sm 
The regular meeting of the Modern Language 
Club was held on Monday afternoon. The topic 
was Women Authors. Miss Platt, ’91. sang. 
This is a pleasing innovation. When criticism 
was called for coaxing failed to draw out any 
of the ladies. Mr. Brebner, ’90, read a long 
and sympathetic essay on W. D. Howells. 
* 


The annual meeting of the Rugby Football 
Club was held yesterday afternoon at five. It 
is too soon to predict anything, but I have no 
doubt our cld reputation will be fully main- 
tained next fall. NEMO. 








The Champions of Imperial Fed- 
eration. 





The Imperial Federation meeting last Satur- 
day evening was a success, though the hall 
would certainly have held 
a few more people. The 
audience, however, was 
exceedingly intelligent and 
responsive. Very few 
speakers get such a hearty 
send-off as was given to 
Mr. Parkin, the whole au- 
dience standing on their 
feet and cheering when he 
completed his able ad- 
dress. Mr, Long, too, the 
president of the branch in 
Peterborough, pleased his 
hearers with his smooth 
and beautifully rounded sentences. His voice, 
though musical, was not quite strong enough 
to make his words as effective as they might 
have been. President Cattanach and Major- 
General Laurie said some sensible and timely 
things, but a man speaks to great disadvantage 
when on the platform with a man like Mr. 
Parkin, who has made the subject a special 
study for the 
past ten or 
twelve years, 
and has en- 
tered into it 
with an earn- 
est directness 
and thorough 
equipment of 
facts which 
leave very lit- 
tle for anyone 
else to add. It 
was the first 
time I had the 
pleasure of 
hearing Prof. 
Clark, and one 
cannot help 
almost envy- 
ing him the 
charming 
manner and 
diction which 
have made 
him one of the 
most popular 
of Toronto's 
orators. Another noticeable feature of the 
evening was the number of ladies in the gal- 
lery. They listened attentively and were as 
enthusiastic as any of the masculine auditors. 

There is one feature worthy of criticism, I 
hope the League will pardon the suggestion, 
but sentiment, necessary as it is to the life of 
the nation and powerful as it has always been 
proved to be in advancing a cause, is not suf- 
ficient in itself. Mr. Parkin’s power is in his 
facts, and no speaker can make a permanent 
impression who does not provide the hearer with 
something substantial which, after he leaves 
the meeting, he can urge as a reason why he is 
an Imperial Federationist. Lofty sentiments 
such as were uttered on Saturday evening may 
raise an audience to the height of enthusiasm 
without permanently affecting their future 
course. The man who 
is convinced by hard 
facts will remain con- 
vinced until his position 
is changed by still 
stronger arguments. A 
thorough review of the 
material benefits which 
would accrue to Canada 
and the other colonies, 
should have a place in 
every Imperial Federa- 
tion address. Moreover 
the public should be 
given to understand 
that Imperial Federa- 
tion is not an aristocratic fad proposed by 
dilettante politicians, and seconded by those 
who have nothing else todo. To be successful 
it must be brought down to the people, whe 
should be told that it is perfectly consistent 
with the most advanced democracy, and 
when carried out will be the greatest 
triumph ever achieved of the principle 
of government ‘“‘of the people, for the 
people.”’ Mr. 
Parkin was 
careful to make 
this plain and to 
show that the 
strong British 
impulse to have 
a voice in the 
government of 
his country, \ 
characteristic of a 
every aAnglo- , / 
Saxon, is but 
finding expres- 
sion in the de- 
mand that we } 
have something 
to say with re- MAJOR-GBN. LAU¥IB. 
gard to the conduct of the Imperial Government 
which-now is as liable to involve us in wars as 
it could be under Imperiat Federation. Federa- 
tion of Great Britain and all her self-governing 
colonies would be such a strong alliance as to 
render herimpregnable,and we should remember 
it is the weak, not the strong who have to fight. 
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Count Herbert Bismarck. 





As the Iron Chancellor of Germany comes under the influence of age, it is becoming evident 
that he desires his son, the subject of the vr-sent sketch, to succeed to his position. 


first at Munich, then at Berne, Dresden and Berlin, where he arrived in 1881 
Secretary of Legation. 
Meanwhile the Chancellor interfered in an affaire du ceur between his son and a lady of 


rank, the beautiful Princess Elizabeth of Carolath-Beuthen, whom he desired to marry. 





Count Herbert 
Bismarck is in 
his thirty-ninth 
year. He was 
born at Berlin in 
December, 1849. 
Like his father, 
he served in the 
army before he 
entered the Dip- 
lomatic Service. 
He now ranks as 
Major in the 
Magdeburg Cuir- 
assiers. His rap- 
id advancement, 
before he was 
made Secretary 
of State, was ow- 
ing to the great 
Chancellor's de- 
sire to have at 
his side a man in 
whom he could 
place implicit 
confidence. 
Prince Bismarck 
is, above all, a 
judge of human 
nature. After 
having searched 
among his sev- 
eral secretaries, 
Von Bulow, Von 
Radowitz, Count 
Hatzfeldt and 
Prince Von Ho- 
- henlohe, he at 
length, in 1€85 
appointed his 
son, Herbert Bis- 
marck, whom he 
was endeavoring 
to model after his 
own image, to 
the position of 
Foreign Secre- 
tary. Previous 
to that he had 
been sent to 
study diplomacy, 
with the title of 


Prince 


Bismarck opposed the marriage, and eventually forced the lady to get a divorce, which at the 


time created a great. stir. 
dor to most of the European Courts. 


After two years’ study in Berlin, Count Herbert was made Ambassa- 
He stayed in London, where he became acquainted with 


English politicians, the influence of which we can trace to the Court of the future Frederic IIL., 


at that period still in good health. 


sumably to ratify the Austro-German Treaty of 1879. 


State and colleague of his other Ministers. 


He afterwards went to St. Petersburg, and to Vienna, pre- 


In,1885 his father made him Secretary of 


One must not imagine that to be Secretary to Prince Bismarck is by any means a sinecure, 


but the Chancellor appears to have found a man after his heart in his son. 


Though blest with 


an iron constitution, and an immense capicity for work, his father does not allow him to be 
anything but a Secretary, an active, disciplined, discreet and faithful assistant to himself. 
Count Herbert lately visited London, and stayed also in Dublin, the guest of the Lord I.ieutenant. 





Nye and Riley. 





It was a pathetic scene. Bill Nye sat in the 
Russell House reading room, with his rather 
long legs hugging three sides of a steam 
radiator, while his attitude indicated a wild, 
ambitious longing to complete the circuit. His 
eyes were half closed behind the protecting 
glasses which perched coquettishly upon his 
nose, and his classic features reflected the calm 
enjoyment which usually results from an 
earnest career. 
unbroken line of undiversified prairie land over 
and beyond the crown of his head, the reflec 
tion was extensive. The cranial development 
of the popular humorist is largely an open 
secret. He evidently has nothing in particular 
to conceal. His general attitude in the chair 
would have formed a profound study for a 
seeker after the rare and unique. He seemed 
to be telescoped. The observer could not but 
experience a burning desire to seize him by the 
extremities and shake him out of his folds to 
see how iong he was, anyhow. His form was 
contracted and drawn up, and lapped over, 
until he was about right for a pocket piece. 
His smoothly shaved face was a rare study from 
the old masters. Genius stood out alloveritin 
abrupt corners and sharp angles. Large,angry 
looking bumps of intelligence swarmed in 
clusters at every point where it was possible 
for them to obtain a foothold. When approached, 
he slowly unfolded himself, shot out into the 
ambient atmosphere from beth extremities, 
and rose to his feet with that air of slow, 
patrician dignity which denotes a line of dis- 
tinguished ancestry that can readily be traced 
back into the woodshed of English history. 

** Yes,” he said, with the sweet, sad smile 
which has been so often photographed, ‘‘I am 
Bill Nye. When we get better acquainted you 
can call me Edgar William Nye for short. I 
was not always the sad wreck which you now 
see me. Once I was young and beautiful, and 
pure as the unsullied snow. What I am now 
the lecture platform and railway trains haze 
made. For three months now Mr. Riley and 
myself have not missed an evening, and we 
have three months more of the same sort of 
thing ahead of us. You doubtless think I am 
asad and depressing spectacie, but just wait 
till you see Riley. I left him upstairs asleep. 
If you will eome up to our rooms, I will see if 
I can arouse him from his lethargy. Therooms 
are directly over this reading-room, and I 
think I heard him snoring most of the time 
while I sat here. From the vigor and energy 
with'which he seemed to be working, the con- 
tract must be nearly completed.” 

Mr. James Whitcomb Riley, the famous 
Indiana dialect poet, stood by the mantel in his 
handsome apartment, one elbow resting thereon 
in a dejected way, and a tired, far-away look in 
his pale blue eyes. His face is also smooth- 
shaven, his hair light in color, straight, and 
worn ratherlong. In stature he is considerably 
shorter than his gifted companion. His coun. 
tenance bears the imprint of genius in every 
lineament, being also stamped with the gentle- 
ness which is an invariable characteristic of 
the true poet, ; 

“This is a hard sort of life we are leading 
just at present,” he said, by way of apology for 
the weary air which was so apparent. “It is 
all travel and work, with little time for rest 
and none whatever for recreation.” 

‘““That’s a fact,” said Mr. Nye, with emphasis. 
“Know of any wood sawyer about here who 
would be likely to swap jobs with me without 
demanding too much boot?” 

“Your tour is very: successful, is it not?” 
was suggested 

‘Yes, it has been that,” was the reply. ‘‘I 
now own a two-thirds interest in the business, 
notwithstanding the fact that I am under 
bureau management. As for Mr. Riley, he 

refers to travel on a salary, thus avoiding all 
Cooleoan care and worry. I am also largely in- 
terested in the Chicago publishing house which 
brought out my latest book. Yes, I have done 
very well indeed, and have no reason for 
grumbling, even though I am overworked.” 

‘*Did you find removal from the west to New 
York a good business venture ?” 

**T am glad to be able to say that I did,” was 
the reply. ‘I hesitated a long time overit and 
made the venture with fearand trembling. I 
went there to accept a position on the New York 
World, my salary for the first year being $6,000. 
During that year I wrote for the World exclu- 
sively. In re-engaying with the paper, in lieu 
of an advance in salary I secured the privilege 
of using my World articles in a number of 
other papers. This has proved to be an ex- 
ceedingly profitable arrangement for me, and 
more than trebled my original salary.” 

**Do you have to court the queer and amusing 
hrases which render your articles sd irresist- 
bly funny?” 

“No, they come to me naturally. I guess I 

must have been born that way. Sort of a large 
scarlet birth mark, you know.” 


verse?” Mr. Riley was asked. 
‘““Almost entirely. I have engagements 


| ahead which I often fear I shall be unable to 


fill. I have fallen into the way of writing 


| dialect verse successfully and the public won’t 


| altogether pleasant to me, either. 


The idea is not 
I am ambi- 
tious and would like to do something higher 
and better in the poetry line, but I really cannot 
find the necessary time for making the attempt. 
Years ago it was a struggle to get anybody to 


allow me to do anything else. 


. on | publish what I wrote, even when no price was 
As his features extend in an | 


attached, then fame came upon me suddenly, 
and now the struggle is all the other way, to 
keep from overworking myself.” 

“Do you do any newspaper work nowadays?” 

* Gesmmneatirels little,” was the reply, ‘‘and 
what I turn out is allin the shape of poetry. I 
still live in Indianapolis and am forced todoa 
little work for the home papers for old time’s 


| sake.”—Detroit Free Press. 
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The Champion Liar. 


‘* When the wind starts in to blow in Wyom- 
ing Territory,” continued the champion liar, 
“most all other business stops. There wasa 
chap down East who got the idea that he could 
burst up a cyclone by shooting a charge of 
powder into it. We had a gun cast totry the 
experiment. After laying around Iowa and 
Kansas for a couple of years, trying to get a 
shot at a full-grown cyclone, a man from up 
here told him if he could break up one of these 
wind storms he would have the softest kind of 
asnapona cyclone. One day there was a flat 
car set off here, with a gun on board as long as 
the car, and about ten feet across the muzzle. 
He had it set up on that hog-back hill over 
yonder. About eight o'clock one morning, 
after he had everything ready, the wind began 
to get upahead. At ten, one of the boys told 
him he had better shoot, or the wind would 
blow it off the hill. Well, he set it off. It 
made a thundering racket, and I thought, for 
a minute, he had knocked the tar out of the 
wind, but the next gust knocked the breech 
out of the gun, and of all the deafening noises 
Iever heard the most ear-splitting was made 
by the wind blowing through that gun! Peo- 
ple ran into their houses, shut themselves up, 
and wrapped bed-quilts around their heads. 

‘“‘The mayor ordered it taken down. The 
owner hired a lot of us to help him. He 
happened to get in front of it and the wind 
took him through it like a rifle ball! He never 
showed up here again. The next gust took the 
gun shrieking over the range. A short time 
ago some parties came from Denver to put 
down an artesian well. They were down about 
six hundred feet, when late one night the 
whole town was turned out by a noise that 
sounded as though about a million of railroad 
whistles were blowing. Some thought the gun 
had got back, while others argued that the 
wind had blown a hole through the mountain. 
When daylight came we found that the bottom 
of the artesian well had blown out and the 
wind was howling down through, and not a 
drop of water to be seen. They tried to sell 
that bottomless and eternally shrieking hole to 
the city as a ‘curio.” But it was declared a 
nuisance and filled up. 

**There is the bell for Sunday-school,” he 
hurriedly added. ‘‘I have a class to teach, so 
I will have to bid you good-morning.” 

I was so stunned by fhe grandeur of the man’s 
lying that I allowed him to get away without 
shooting him, 
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And the Thermometer at Zero. 





Goldstein (to party who has just rescued hia 


son)—S'help me ious, mine frent, vould you 
mindt goin’ under for dot other skate#—N. YF, 


“Are your productions all in the line of Lie, 
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WITCH 


Or, THE SECRET 


HAZEL: 


OF THE LOCKET. 


By MRS. GEORGIE SHELDON, 


Author of “Geoffrey's Victory,” ‘““Brownie’s Triumph,” ‘‘The Forsaken Bride,” etc. 


CHAPTER XLV. 
CHESTER OSBORN S STORY. 


Mrs. Stewart was stricken dumb by the 
amazing announcement she had just heard, 
every other thought and feeling submerged in 
the overwhelming piece of news. 

But she recovered herselt ere long, and drew 
her elegant form to its full height. 

** Mr. Osborn, this is no time for idle words 
like these,” she said, in a voice of cold displeas- 
ure. 

“They are not idle words—God knows they 
are anything but idle words to me,” he cried, 
lifting his hands high above his head with a 
gesture of despair. ‘‘I loved her as I never 
believed it possible for any man to love a wo- 
man, Oh, Helena! whereare you? what is the 
mystery of your existence at this moment? 
Perhaps you, with your disembodied sight, can 
see me through the vail which I cannot pierce ; 
if so, you must know, at last, the strength, 
devotion, and faithfulness of the heart that 
was yours alone, and which you so trampled 
upon.” 

ne Mr. Osborn, will you explain yourself?” 
Mrs. Stewart said, in a weak, agitated voice, as 
he paused. 

er question recalled him to himself, and he 
turned toward her. 

**Helena was married to me six years ago 
this very month,” he said, ina calm, convincing 
tone. 

**I cannot believe it!” gasped Mrs. Stewart, 
stricken almost strengthless by his words, and 
yet she did believe it nevertheless ; his manner 
was too assured, his words too solemn to admit 
of doubt, strange as they seemed. 

**Sit down and let me teil you about it,” he 
said, placing a chair for her, and she sank 
wearily upon it, while he took another and 
turned his back upon the bed. He could not 
talk over the bitter past with that white, still 
face before him. 

‘It was before misfortune fell upon our 
house,” he resumed, ‘‘ when the Osborns were 
prosperous, and society considered us worthy 
to be admitted within its gilded circle. Helena 
and I were both young and thoughtless, and 
fond of gayety in those days, I had loved her 
when we went to school with each other, and 
that affection only grew and strengthened 
when society threw us together again. One 
day, six years ago the first of this month, a 
company of us went for a day's picnic to Coney 
Island—you doubtless remember it, for we 
missed the first evening boat and were obliged 
to wait for the next, and you were very anxious 
about Helena. 
some one of our party suggested games to pass 
away thetime. We were ina private parlor of 
one of the hotels, and spent more than an hour 
in a gay frolic. Then, all at once, Archie Colyer 
cried :* Let's have a mock wedding, and instant- 
ly Helena and I were singled out for the bride 


and groom, many jokes having been cracked at | 


our expense during the day, for we were really 
very fond of each other. But there was no oue 
of the party who was willing to officiate as 
clergyman, and Archie slipped out of the room, 
soon returning with the clerk of the hotel, who 
was a great frierd of his, although several 
years older, and informed us that he wouid 
perform the ceremony. It seemed to be great 
fun to the rest of the party, and even Heiena 
was bubbling over with merriment, although 
she went through her part to perfection; but 
to me, strange enough, it was very real, for it 
was the one desire of my life to win Helena, 
and I could not help hoping that the time would 
come when this mock ceremony would become 
real. We went through with the form of a re- 
ception afterward, and everybody was in the 
highest of spirits and persisted in carrying out 
the juke all the way home. 

* But you can imagine something of my dis- 
may when, about a week later, 1 received a 
letter from the clerk of the hotel telling me 
that, much as he shrank from the task, he was 
obliged to inform me that that mock ceremony 
had been a legal one. He had been appointed 
a justice of the peace two days previous, but, 
owing to some delay in the announcement of 
the appointment, he did not receive the notice 
of it until three days later. He advised me to 
coufer with my own parents and those of the 
young lady, and have the marriage set aside, 
as could easily be done if we were both agreed, 
and there was no undue delay. He pledged 


himself to secrecy and stated that it was the | 


last time that he should ever lend himself to 
anything of the kind. 

I at once went to Helena and told her. At 
first she refused to believe it, declaring that 
tne clerk was only amusing himself at our ex- 

nse. But, when I tinally convinced her that 
it was the exact truth, she absolutely refused 
to allow me to breathe one word about it to 
anybody. She pledged me to secrecy, sayin 
that it would only create a terrible scandal i 
legal measures were adopted to make us free 
again. It would not ee matter much, she 
said, it would be better to let the affair rest as 
it was until we were ready to be really married, 
when we could simply repeat our vows, and no 
one would be the wiser for what we had done, 
and no harm or scandal ensue. 

‘*Of course I was only too glad to feel that 
she was really mine, and willing to abide by 
the bond which united us, for I loved her with 
my whole heart, though I couid not feel that 
we were doing right to conceal the truth from 
our parenis, Then came our troubles, and the 
misfortune that left me penniless, with the 
burden of my mother's and sister's oaner 
resting upon me. Of course then I could not. 
ask Helena to share my life of poverty and de- 
privation, but I begged and believed thar she 
would be true to me, and I would bend all my 
energies toward winning a position worthy of 
her. At first she was kind and sympathetic, 
but as society dropped me, and our former 
friends gave me the cold shoulder, she too 
began to treat me with indifference, and final y 
deciared that she did not believe after all that 
our marriage was legal, and she would not sub- 
mit to being fettered in any such way. 

‘**This was the state of things between us 
when you left tor Europe. I loved Helena far 
too well to compel her to acknowledge a unio 
that was repulsive to her; I was too proud also 
on account of my poverty, and you can imagine 
what I suffered when the ocean divided us and 
I knew not when I should see her again, or 
how her feelings toward me might be affected 
by this change. I struggled on for three years 
to support my mother and sister. Then my | 
sister was married and made a home for her- 
self. My mother died only a few months after- 
ward; and then, as if in mockery of all my 
previous mixe*s.gnd struggles, came the mes- 
sage which told .#@ that I wasarich man. An 
uncle in the far East nad died, leaving me a 
large property. I at once threw up my situa- 
tion in Macys and came to England, where I 
heard you were making your home. I[ traced 
you to Osterly, where i came across Helena one 
day in the rhododendron garden. She was | 
n@arly frightened to death ac first, then she 
became very angry as well. The anger and 
fright were too much for her, and caused the 
fainting which so aiarmed you at that time.” 

** At last that mysterious affair is explained,” 
said Mrs, Stewart, drawing along breath. ‘'I 
could vever account for it, and Helena would 
never give me any satisfaction regarding the 
affair; she always evaded the subject, and then 
changed the topic.” 

‘*T lost a glove at that time, and a valuable 
ring with it; it was one that Helena gave me | 
during our earlier and happier days. I think | 
very likely she may have found it afterward, 
and you may discover it among her trinkets; | 
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It was while waiting thus, that | 


| consented to let our marriage be known. 


that she would have denied her marriage, and 


e 
if you ‘should, I would like it again as a keep- 
She believed me still the poor Chester 
Osborn, whom she had refused to recognize as 
her husband before leaving home, and she be- 
lieved that I had followed her hither to force 
her to acknowledge our marriage, and she 


sake. 


utterly refused to have any communication 
with me. 


roke Miss Graham's arm. 
‘*No!—impossible!"” exclaimed Mrs. Stew- 
art, aghast. 


in the summer-house cefore I went there, 
where I had appointed a meeting with Helena. 
She could not know what I was there for— 
indeed, she told Helena that she was very much 
frightened, but, hoping that I would go away 
soon, she kept still, and presently Helena came. 
We had an exciting seene. I had heard that 
she was going to marry Lord Hartwell, and I 
was determined that she should not commit 
such a wrong. She declared that she would 
never acknowledge our marriage, and threat- 
ened that she would sue fora divorce and put 
the case into some lawyer’s hands who would 
obtain it without publicity. This nearly 
drove me wild, for I still loved her devotedly, 
although I was too proud, even then, 
to tell her of the great change in my circum. 
stances. I could not stoop to buy my wife’s 
affection. 1 left her in a passion, but I hae not 
taken a dozen steps when I returned, repentant 
and ready to sue for forgiveness for the unkind 
things that I had said. Helenahad entered the 
summer-house, and I heard her talking with 
Miss Graham, who had heard all her conversa- 
tion with me, and who refused Helena's 
demand that she should pledge herself to 
unconditional secrecy. She urged her to 
confide in you, and promised that she would 
keep her secret as long as she remained single; 
more than that she would not concede, and 
Helena, enraged at her perversity, pushed or 
threw her against the seat in such a way that 
her arm was broken, although I did not know 
that at the time—it was dark and I could not 
see. She cried out at the moment of the injury 
and then became so still that I imagined 
nothing serious had happened. It seems she 
fainted, and Helena left her there, going back 
to her company.” 

‘*“Oh, my wayward girl!” sobbed Mrs. Stew- 
art, in bitter grief; ‘‘and Hazel bore it with 
such noble patience, never compromising her 
by so much as a word or look.” 
| ‘I saw Helena again on the evening after 
| Miss Graham’s trial,” Mr. Osborn continued, 
‘‘when I sued again for her love as I never sued 
before; I even humbled myself to teil her of 
my wealth, and offered to place her in any po- 
sitionshe might desire. Then she nearly broke 
my heart by confessing her iove for Dr. Mor- 
ton.” 

‘‘Oh! was she stil] infatuated with him?” 
| groaned Mrs.’Stewart. 

Then she started and grew suddenly pale, as 
she remembered that Dr. Morton's engagement 

to Hazel had been whispered among a tavored 
few that night. 

Had Helena heard of it? Was it that which 
had made her talk so strangely ?—was it that 
which had driven her to— 

The thought was too horrible even to be 
framed in words, but it made the woman 
cower and shiver until it seemed as if every 
drop of blood in her body had been congealed. 

“This confession was the last drop in my 
bittercup,” said Mr. Osborn, *‘and I resolved then 
and there that she should be free if she would 
—that I myself would seek a divorce which 
should make us both free, and she should no 
longer chafe against the irksome fetters that 
bound her. I could not tell her soat that time, 
for another gentleman called just then; but I 
came here to-night to tell her that to-morrow I 
should send to my lawyer in New York to take 
immediate steps for a divorce. I had no 
opportunity, however; she avoided me, and 
I could not get a word with her in private. I 
lingered about the grounds after every guest 
had departed, too miserable to return to my 
hotel, and hoping by some means to get 
an interview with her. I saw you when 
you went down to the landing, and then your 
shriek told me that something dreadful had 
happened, and I ran to your assistance. I can 
never tell you what I have suffered during the 
short time of my being in England ; but with 
her lying there so still and white "—he glanced 
despairingly toward the bed where Helena lay 
—‘* I can almost forget the pain she has caused 
me, and remember only her beauty and grace, 
and how dear she was to me—how I would have 
worshiped her, and gratifiid her every wish, 
and honored her as my wife, if she would have 
I can 
realize, too, how all this must pain you, but I 
felt that it was only right that you should learn 
the truth, and that I should have the comfort, 
for once, of owning my wife before she should 
be laid away from my sight forever. Oh, 
Helena! Helena!” 

He threw himself upon the floor by the bed- 
side, dropped his ae upon the pillow beside 
that golden one, and gave himself up to his 
great and overwhelming surrow. 

Mrs. Stewart arose and went to him, laying 
her hand gently upon his shoulder. She had 
seemed to age many years during the last hour. 

‘* Mr. Osborn,” she said, “ your great mistake 
was in not coming to me in the first place, to 
own the truth of this unfortunate marriage ; it 
would have saved us a!! much sorrow. I have 
not, in many things, been a wise mother; I 
have been vain of Helena's great beauty, and 
ambitious that she should make a brilliant 
match ; but [ never would have countenanced 
a wrong of this kind. If I had known of her 
union with you, she, at least should never have 
occupied a false positionin the world. But’—an 
expression of anguish swept over the bereaved 
mother’s face as she glanced at her broken idol— 
**death has settled the matter for all time; +he 
can wrong you no more—she can never deceive 
others or lure them by her Joveliness or charm 
of manner; but no one knows her secret. save 
Miss Graham, you, and I—shall we hold it 
sacred ? shall we bury ber and the sad mystery 
of her life with her? Will you forgive her 
now, as she lies here, the wrong and sorrow 
that she has caused jou? Will youtry to for- 
get her faults and remember only that she, | 
perhaps, was not so much to blame as the 
mother who, all her life, has neglected her duty | 
in not leading her children to strive after 
better things than earthly pleasures and vani- 
ties? Ob! Mr. Osborn, this has mede ine 
broken-hearted, and I feel as if I can never re- 
cover from the snock uf it. I knew that Helena 
had her faults, and serious one, too; but I 
never would have believed that she could have 
been guilty of all that this night has revea ed ; 


—_——— 


in the face of it tempted others to win her; 
that she would have done personal violence to 
Hazel Graham, or tha: she would have taken 
my diamond necklace to fill up the measure of 
her jealousy and dislike for her. How she 
must have suffered, my poor, erring child! 
with that fetter of her guilt bound continually 
about her neck, and now I can understand why 
she has, of late, insisted upon wearing high, 
close dresses—it was to conceal this.” 
Mrs. Stewart took the necklace from her 
bosom and looked upon it with tearful eyes. 
**I would rather have lost it forever and 
iven its value many times over than to have 
had it restored to me in this way,” she sobbed. 
Chester Osborn arose and took it from her. 





‘** After she to Brighton I followed her, 
and met her o1é night in the summer-house 
onder. Do you know that it was Helena who 


“It is true, nevertheless,” Mr. Osborn went 
on. ‘It seems that Miss Graham was sitting 



























Under Love’s Spell. 


ual 


“This is the necklace which Miss Graham 
wengnngre to have taken?” he questioned. 

“Te.” 

‘I imagined as much when I saw her to- 
night,” he said, returning it, *‘it told its own 
story; but we will keep this and all other 
wrong things to ourselves; no one shall ever 
learn from me the startiing revelations of this 
night : I will guard her as faithfully in death, 
as I would have shielded her in life, and no 
breath of evil sha:if touch her. She made a 
misstep and fell, losing her life in consequence; 
the world and the coroner must learn nothing 
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He took the woman’s hand in a sad fatewell ; ye i U,% ae 


he bens down and looked long and earnestly 
upon the waxen features of the bride whom he 
had never been allowed to claim; touched her’ 
marble brow with white, reverent lips, then 
went out of that chamber of death and made 
no sign of the great agony that well-nigh mas- 
tered him. 

Three days later they laid beautiful Helena 
Stewart away in the narrow house that would 
henceforth hide her from the world, where she 
had shone so bright a star. 

She had been lovely in life, she was exquisite 
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in deathjas, robed in spotless white. she rested 
within a white casket, a handful of lilies of the 
valley held in her marble fingers. 

The tragic event threw a gloom over the 
entire city, for. Helena bad been a great tavor- 
ite every where. 

““How sad!” was the expression heard on 
every hand, ‘so beautiful, so brilliant, fitted 
for any position, and now cut off in the very 
morning of her life.” 

How sad indeed! Even the angels must 
have vailed their faces, weeping over wasted 
years and neglected opportunities ; 
brilliant powers and talents perverted ; over au 
immortal soul. that went so recklessly out of 
life to meet its Creator and its Judge. 

Mrs. Stewart was a changed and saddened 


of her life seemed suddenly to have departed. 
She could have borne to have buried her 
beautiful daughter under ordinary circum- 
stances, but the knowledge of her inner liie, 
with its wrong and guilt, with the conscious- 
ness, too, that but for her own neglect of duty 


to the earth, and she never rallied from the 
shock 

A week later Crescent Villa was closed, and 
its occupants went to London where they took 
apartments not far from the residence of the 
Earlescourts. 

Percy Morton henceforth took his position in 
the world and in his profession as the son of 
Sir Henry Harwood. The singular story of his 
life created a great deal of interest among the 
personal friends of the eminent physician, and 
every one was gl d for him that the dearest 
wish of his life had been granted—namely, that 
a son should succeed him and perpetuate, by 
his skill, the reputation which he had estab- 
lished for himself. 

Charlie Howard devoted himself to the bar, 
and bade tair to attain an honorable posi'ion, 
woile the admiration which he had evinced for 
the niece of the Earl of Warwick, whom he had 
met at Mrs. Stewart’s reception, seemed to 
strengthen and develop very rapidly, and their 
engagement was announced during the season 
tuat followed. 

A brillian: winter ensued for Hazel, who, 
with Marie, was presented at court, while both 
were much admired and great favorites in the 
circles in which they moved. 

It was announced during the season that 
Miss Graham's marriage with young Doctor 
Harwood would take place the following June, 
and before that day arrived, the betrothal of 
Marie Earlescourt to Lord Neison Hartwell 
was made public, while it was tinally ar:anged 
that a double wedding should occur in Juue. 

Lord Nelson was at first somewnat humi- 
liated by his apparent tickleness in so soon trans- 
ferring his affection from Hazel to Marie ; but. 
he had realized, after becomivg more intimately 
acquainted with the lovely adop ed daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Earlescourt, that the depths of 
his heart had not really been stirred until then, 
in spite of the terrible di~appointment which 
he had experienced by Hazel’s rejection of his 
suit. 

The duchess was very much pleased with his 
choice. 

**I shall have a daughter of Emilie Earles- 
court, after all, to bless my old age, and reign 
after me at Usterly,” she said, with a sigh of 
content, when he had told her of his engage- 
ment and the fair girl was at once taken to the 
grand old lady's heart, and every possible evi- 
dence ot affection lavished upon her. 

Mrs, Stewart withdrew herself entirely from 
society, too crushed and broken in spirit to feel 
that she could ever return to fashionable life 
again. People regarded her with great sympa- 
thy, commenting upon her *‘excessive grief and 
ber absorbing affection for her children,” when, 
if they could but bave known, she was mourn- 
ing more over her own reprehensible neglect of 
duty in not training her daughters more care- 
fully with reference to the great future before 
them. She seemed wholly changed; she was 
both saddened and humbled, aad devoted her- 
seif to Belle, and to doing good work among 
the pvor and sorrow-burdened people about her, 

Belle, too, was greatly changed. She was far 
more gentile in her manner; the old antagon- 
istic spirit, which bad so often clashed with her 
mother and sister, had almost wholly disap- 
peared, and she rapidly developed into a 
thoughtful, tender daughter, while, at the 
same time, she bent her energies toward the 
perfectiun of her education, and to the cultiva- 
tiou of her music, for which, under Hazel’s in- 
spiring instruction, she had developed a rare 
talent. 

Her affection for Hazel increased with every 
day; she was her pattern and guide, her model 
of excellence, and she strove to emulate her in 
every possible way. Of Marie, too, she con- 
tinued to be very fond, and these lovely girls 
were vever happier than when taey formed a 
trio by themseives. 

Marie went often to visit Mrs. Stewart, and 
grew to love her, too, in her softened mood. 
She brightened many a sad hour for her, and 
strove to di:ect her grief-burdened mind to- 
ward the great Burden-bearer and Comforter 
of sorrow-laden humanity. 

On the 5th of June, in 1887, a brilliant double 
wedding occurred in St. George's Church, Han- 
over Square. while the romantic history con- 
nected with both brides made the occasion 
doubly interesting to every one who was so 
fortunate as tu be invited to witness the cere- 
mony. 

Both brides wore pure white satin, which 
Was greatly enhanced by elegant vails that had 
been made in Brussels expressly for the occa- 
sion, and which were the gift of the duchess to 
the fair girls of whom she was so fond. Na- 
tural orange flowers fastened them in place 
upon the head, and were caught in the graceful 


drapings of the soft material upon their 
dresses. 
Mrs. Earlescourt’s gift to Hazel was the | P 


costly diamond necklace which had proved her 
identity aud given ber back to her mother, 
while Mrs. stewart gave Marie the one belong- 
ing to herself, 

But very few ever knew that it was the neck- 
lace that had been lost; many believed that 
Mrs, Earlescourt's had been duplicated for the 
occasion, so that the lovely brides might fare 
alike. 

Mr. Sargent, the detective who had been so 
incefatigable in his search for the missing 
treasure, sought an interview with Mrs, 
Stewart after her return to London, in which 
he made known to her that he had traced the 
crime to Helena. and felt joetiy entitled to the 
reward that had been offered. He consider. 
ately remarked that he bad no wish to increase 


her sorrow by making the sad facts public, and | winter, has taken her daily plunge an 


would not do so under any circumstances now 


over 


woman from that day; the strength and vigor 


it might have been far different, crushed her 
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thanked the man for being so considerate of 
her feelings. . 

Chester Osborn followed the Stewarts to 
London, and was often a visitor in their quiet 
parlor. Belle was first maid to the brides at 
the wedding, ana he was requested to act as 
her escort. The young girl looked very lovely 
in her spotless white crape, with a basket of 
pure white pansies as her only ornament ; and 
it was quietly whispered at the grand reception 
afterward that the wealthy Mn Osborn was 
quite devoted to her—that possibly he might be 
only waiting for her to complete her education 
—" asking her to go back to America with 

im. 

It is doubtful, however, if even Chester 
Osborn had entertained any bopes of this kind 
at that time ; but he was an ever welcome vis- 
itor at Mrs. Stewart's, and Belle was evidently 
very fond of him, and studied diligently to 
make herself companionable to him. The 
future may unite them; we cannot tell. 

After the return of the bridal party from the 
Continent, Hazel became the mistress of a 
beautiful home in London, where her husband's 
profession chained him, so to speak, during 
most of the year, and where she bade fair to be 
as dearly loved and honored in society in the 
future as her mother had been in the past. 

Osterly Park became the home of Marie, al- 
though the Hartwell town house was always 
open and the scene of many a brilliant recep- 
tion during the London season, and thus the 
young duchess-elect was much with her own 
friends in the city. 

Her grace is stilla bright and charming old 
Jady, who almost worships her grandson and 
his beautiful wife, and who is never happier 
than when she can tempt Hazel and Belle out 
out to Osterly, where with the three delight- 
ful young people about her, she says she feels 
almost as if she was very near to, if not quite 
in, Paradise. 

[THE END.] 





How He Settled. 


Jack Spendithryft (to his valet)—What have 
you there, Whiskbroome ? 

Whiskbroome-- A note from your haber- 
dasher, sir. They say: *‘We will thank you 
to _— us the amount of your bill by return of 
mall, 

Jack Spendthryft (fishing a statement from 
his pocket)—Whiskbroome, write them while 
1 dictate. (Dictates.) ‘The amount of your 
bill is exactly $397.86. You are quite welcome.’ 





A Bitter Awakening. 





Mr. Jubal T. Early Bird (wrapped in sweet 
s] ambers, is visited by the vision of a beautiful 


being, who, tenderly bending over him, whis- ! 18 Yonge Street Arcade. 


| Mt. Charles Restaurant 


pers softly) : 





iS 
Tang-a-lang! Bang— 


** Whirr ! 
whang—yang! !"—Puck. 


rrh—trh ! 
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Taken at His Word. 


Cremwell was thinking of marrying his 
daughter Frances to a wealthy gentleman of 
Gloucestershire, when he was led to believe 
that one of his own chaplains, Mr. Jeremy 
White, a young men of pleasing manners, was 
secretly paying bis addresses to Lady Frances, 
who was far from discouraging his attentions. 
Entering his daughter's room one day the Pro- 
tector caught White on his knees, kissing the 
lady's hand. 

‘**What is the meaning of this?” Cromwell 
demanded, 

‘** May it please your highness,” replied White, 
with great presence of mind, pointing to one of 
the lady’s maids who happened to be in the 
room, “I have long courted that young gentle- 
woman and cannot prevail. I was, therefore, 
raying her ladyship to intercede for me.” 
“Why do you refuse the honor Mr. White 
would do you?” said Cromwell to the young 
wo:an, “He is my friend, and I expect you 
should treat him as such.” 

“If Mr. White intends me that honor,” an- 
swered the woman, with a very low courtesy, 
**T shall not be against bim.” 

**Saveat thou so. my lass?” said Cromwell ; 
** call Good win—this business shall be done be- 
fore [ go out of the room.” 

Goodwin, the chaplain, arrived, and White 
was married on the spot to the young woman. 


Oe --- 


She Gets All the Attention, 


The residents at Ostend tell a marvellous 
tale of a young lady who, all through the 
swim 
in the sea, with as much apparent enjoyment 





that the girl was dead ; still he felt that he had | as if it were the warmest of weather! It 


earned bis money. 


scarcely seems possible that she could endure 


Mrs. Stewart paid it without a demur, and | the intense cold of the waves; but so runs the 
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Stricken Youth (at his idol’s door)—Say, Billy, is they one or two v's in lover 7—N.Y. Life. 





tale, she comes forth every day, about noon, 
from her little bathing-hut on the sands duly 
arrayed in an jirreproachable swimming cos- 
tume, and plunges into the water as tt she 
liked it, remaining afloat for about a quarter- 
of-an-hour. 





Princeton College Humor. 


One day Dr. McCosh-came into the mental? 
philosophy class and said : 

Ry wi young gentlemen, I have an impres- 
sion 

‘Now, young gentiemen,” continued the 
doctor, as he touched his head with his fore- 
— “can you tell me what an impression 
8 

No answer. 

‘* What ? no one knows? Noone can tell me: 
what an impression is!” exclaimed the doctor, 
looking up and down the class. 

“TIT know,” said Mr. Arthur. 
sion is a dint in a soft place.” 

** Young gentleman,” said the doctor, remov- 
ing his hand from his forehead and growing red 
in the face, ‘‘ you are excused for the day.” 
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, Small Rooms, Par-;; 
‘lors, Dining Rooms 
and Offices. 


OPBRED. CLOSED. 


It may be draped to suit any style of apartment in which 
it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to its furni- 
ture. H. P. DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street. 


~ BARRETT & CO. — 


| Real Estate and Commercial Exchange 
18 YONGE ST. ARCADE 


$55 PER FOOT--COLLEGE ST., NORTH 


side, between Shaw and Given. 


$43 PER FOOT—CENTRE ROAD, ROSE- 
DALE, 228 feet deep. 





$22 PER FOOT—DUNCAN ST., NORTH 


side, near McDonald. 





$6 PER FOOT—ELIZABETH ST.. FiVE 


minutes’ walk from the Bolt Works, overlooking Humber 
Bay. Water on the street. 





BLOCK OF LAND—15 ACRES—EAST OF 
the Humber; price $5,000. 





$4.300—WILCOX ST.— BRICK HOUSE; 


eleven rooms; all modern convenience ; rented until May 1. 


$22,500-THREE STORES--COR. QUEEN. 


and Fenning streets. 


BELLWOODS AVENUE—TWO HOUSES, 
brick front, 7 rooms, bath, w.c.; $1,700. 


PARTIES DESIROUS OF GOING INTO 
business will do well to call on me, as I have several stocks 
of hardware for sale. 


BARRETT & CO. 
Telephone No. 897 











LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
70 YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 





Lunch Courter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Fi est Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars ~ 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietors 


Wirt Fountain Pen 


The greatest invention of the “ge. Writes the instant ie 
touches paper and never fails. e@ cheapest and best op 
the market. 


AGENTS 
Write for circulars. 


CHAS. H. BROOKS 
Canadian Agent, 
Public Librarv Building, 


CHERRY MANTELS, 
MAHOGANY MANTELS, 
WALNUT MANTELS, 
OAK MANTELS. 


The Best Houses In Toronto fitted up with 


MILLICHAMP’S MANTELS 


SHOW ROOMS: 
81 Adelaide Street East, City. 


WANTED. 


Toronto. 





~ Dunn’s 


‘Mustard 


J. YOUNG 
LEADING UNDERTAKER 


THE 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 679. 





Lae 











A 


TH 


Deli's 
day, gr 
Jost no | 
agreeab 
rudenes 
woman. 
her dut 
to be tr 
ly miset 
but wh 
she fel: 
her and 
in the | 
fore be 
cused, Vv 
pretend 
when it 
for Tull 
duct, Vv 
not tol 
clinatio 
had hoy 
that lis 
tried t 
from he 
support 
withdrs 
orendu' 
remind 
you kat 
robbing 
roof an 
Tortu 
Tully, | 
after a 
fortifiec 
upon h 
dressin 
‘sre hea 
face an 
the doo 
guessed 
heart, t 
Del 
upon hi 
lap, “sy 
mad! 

I could 
him so, 
whole f 
of him 
the tot 
eyes, a 
but nor 
never | 
please | 
and Id 
besides 
lease 
nees 
Dell’: 
Madye’ 
away fi 
sicknes 


strugg 
self fr 
* How 
husbar 
him as 
marryi 

ee ¢ 
Steve | 
the w 
sacrifl 


him | 
little 
beg | 
shou 
myst 
fora 

77 I 

“ 7 
you 

‘hh 
to d 
moti 
one | 

“yy 
ness 
care 
I ex 


hus! 
rem: 
-and 
afte 
past 
«by k 
Pret 


| 


. Life, 


it noon, 
ids duly 
ing cos- 
; if she 
juarter- 


mental 
impres- 
ed the 


is fore- 
ression 


tell me: 
doctor, 


m pres- 








RTH 


iVE. 
umber 


' OF 
ISE ; 
fay 1. 
EEN. 
SES, 


NTO 


tocks 


¥ 





ae 


Sapte. 


PHS 


wt? See 











TORONTO SATURDAY 





N 


et eee 


IGHT. 9 








A BAD MAN’S SWEETHEART. 


BY EDMUND E. SHEPPARD 


Author of **The Farmin’ Editor’s Sketches,” ‘‘ Dolly,” ‘‘ Widower Jones,” etc. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
THEIR TROUBLES ARE NOT YET OVER, 


Deli’s relations with Mrs. King had, day by 
day, grown more embarrassing. The widow 
Jost no opportunity of being sarcastic and dis- 
agreeable, while Dell had ignored even positive 
rudeness, in her efforts to conciliate the angry 
woman. As long as Dell felt she was doing 
her duty for duty’s sake, her pride consented 
to be trampled upon, aud she was not supreme- 
ly miserable in the sacrifices she was making, 
but when her attitude towards Tully changed 
she fel. that an actual rivalry existed between 
her and Mrs. King and hercontinued residence 
in the home of her late guardian would there- 
fore be impossible. The thought of being ac- 
cused, when the facts became known, of having 
pretended to be actuated by a sense of duty 
when in reality it would appear that her love 
for Tully had been the true reason for her con- 
duct, was | oop Of course she had 
not told Mrs. King that duty instead of in- 
clination had prompted her actions, but yet she 
had hoped the perverse woman would see it in 
that light, and in a dozen ways she had 
tried to prove that she had estranged Tully 
from her for her own good. Now that the moral 
support of an unselfish intention had been 
withdrawn, how could she meet Madge’s sneers 
orendure the manner which,as plainly as words, 
reminded her, *‘you area guest in my house ; 
you know what would make me happy and are 


‘robbing me of it; how dare you stay under my 


roof and treat me thus?” 

Tortured by these thoughts and her fear that 
Tully, though repentant and persuasive, was 
after all; a dangerous man, she was poorly 
fortified against the assauit Mrs. King made 
upon her resolution. Dell was sitting in her 
dressing-room, feeling weak and nervous, when 
sie heard a knock, and Madge with tear-stained 
face and heart-broken mien, hesitatingly opened 
the door and asked if she might come in, Dell 
guessed what was coming and, with sinking 
heart, begged her tearful visitor to be seated. 

Dell! Bell!” sobbed Mrs. King, dropping 
upon her knees and burying her face in Dell's 
lap, ‘‘{ can’t stand this another hour, I'm going 
mad! I know I've treated you shamefully, but 
I couldn’t help it, [love himso! OhTI do love 
him so,so much! You have no idea how my 
whole future is bound up in him, how I think 
of him every moment, dream of him, feel 
the touch of his hand, see the look in_ his 
eyes, and long for just one word from him, 
but now you have taken him from me, and he 
never even looks at me. Oh, Dell! Dell! do 
please give him up tome. You don’t love him 
and I do—I love him better than all tne world 
besides—better than my soul. Dell, please, oh 
please give him up to me! On my bended 
knees I beg, I implore you to let him love me! 

Dell’s hand rested lightly and tenderly on 
Madye’s bowed head, but her face was turned 
away from the humiliating sight, and a deathly 
sickness was creeping into her heart as she 
listened to the pitiful petition. 

‘* Madge,” she said, as the kneeling woman 
became more vehement, “get up, you degrade 
yourself by acting in this tty & 

But Madge clung to Dell’s knees and refused 


torise. ‘ Take pity on me,” she begged, while 
Dell, with goth hands, sought to gently push 
the uplifted weeping face from her. 


‘Pity me!” she cried. ‘* For God’s sake, pity 
me. For the sake of the years we have spent 
together, for what I have tried to do for you, 
pity me, Dell, and let me have him. For John’s 
sake, if you loved him, g—’ 

‘“Madge, how dare you breathe your hus- 
band's name!” exclaimed Dell, in horror, 
struggling, but ineffectually, to release her- 
self from the embrace of Mrs. King’s arms. 
‘* How dare you profane the name of your noble 
husband by urging " love and respect for 
him as a reason why I should consent to you 
marrying another!” 

“I dare do anything, ~~ anything, to win 
Steve Tully! I care for nothing and nobody in 
the wide world but him! I don’t care what 
sacrifice I make!” 

‘* Madge,” cried Dell, impatiently, ‘‘ you at 
least are sacrificing my respect wf going on in 
this way. I could not have thought it possible 
for a woman to so far forget every sense of 
dignity and common sense.” 

**I tell you I don’t care for anything or any- 
one but him,” cried Mrs. King, trembling with 
excitement. ‘‘ Even if he were your husband I 
would love him still, and if he asked me I 
would go to the ends of the earth with him. 
You talk of forgetting! I have forgotten every- 
thing but him, You will never know what it 
is to love as I do. You don’t know what you 
are doing in coming between us,” she cried, | 
growing still more hysterical. ‘For God's 
sake, promise me to cease playing the coquette. 
I know you are doing it because you think it is 
your duty ; but it isn't your duty ; it isn’t for 
my good ; it will be my ruin, for I intend to 
keep on loving him, no matter what happens.” 

Dell by a quick, angry movement escaped 
from Mrs. King’s embrace and stood looking 
scornfully at the kneeling woman who, with | 
her hands clasped before her, seemed utterly 
regardless of her distraught appearance, 

** Madge,” answered Dell, scornfully, “you 
are acting like a crazy woman, and talking in 
a wicked way that you will be ashamed of in 
your calmer moments. Say no more, but get 
up and bathe your eyes.” 

As Dell reached down to assist her to her 
feet, Mrs. King seized the proffered hand, 
and after struggling awkwardly to her | 
feet, stood before her for a moment as if 
ashamed, and then began tocry. ‘I won't go,” 
she sobbed, ‘till you promise that you won't 
come between us again. Promise me, Dell— 
how can you refuse? You know how I love 
him, and you know you don't like him a bit.” 

Dell made no answer. 

** You don’t like him, do you?” persisted Mrs. 
King, with a quick indrawing of her breath. 
** You don’t love him?” 

A flush had stolen into Dell's pale cheeks 
before she answered, ‘‘It should make no 
difference to you if I did not, it would not be 
at all different if I did.” ‘ 

Mrs. King's tears suddenly ceased, her eyes | 
flashed, and with a fierce fling she threw Dell's | 
hand from her. ‘*Oh, I see, you do love him. 
If I had thought so I wouldn't have made such 
a fool of myself.” 

Dell's face paled, but she still made no 
answer. 

** Well, I have made a fool of myself,” sneered 
the widow, with a forced laugh, ‘‘in believing 
that you thought I ought not to marry him, 
and that it was a sense of duty which made 
you try to separate us. Oh, I see it all now,” 
she cried with a short, harsh laugh, ** you want 
him yourself. Well, you shan't have him, you 
little hypocrite. I have been a fool indeed, to 
beg of this fine saint that her sense of duty 
should give way to gratitude. I could lash 








myself for kneeling and imploring you—you— 
for anything.” 

‘** Have you done,” inquired Dell, coldly. 

“ Yes, I have done with you, and the sooner 
you leave this house the better!” 

‘*Madye,” retorted Dell, hotly, ‘Ihave sought 
to do you no harm, and no matter what my 
motive may have been, you should thank any- 
one who tried to save you from your madness.” 

“You needn’t try to save me from my mad- 
ness any longer. I am quite competent to take 
care of myself,”—and with dignity —‘* when may 
I pees the pleasure of your abseace ?” 

‘** Madge, you know as well as I do that your 
husband provided in his will that I might 
remain here until I came of age if I so desired, 

-and though I realize that our relations here- 
after can never be as they have been in the 
past, yet I do not propose to create a scandal 
‘by leaving until I can do so on some reasonable 
pretext.” 


“Then I will go and stay away until I know 
you have left. I won’t live under the same roof 
with you, nor breathe the same air that you 
do.” Mrs. King had worked herself into a 
towering passion and strode out of the room 
with as much outraged dignity as if she had 
discovered Dell purloining her spoons. Her 
carefully calculated tearfulness, the grovelling 
way in which she had implored Dell to abandon 
Tully. and her threats of the dreadful and 
shameful things she was willing to do if 
thwarted, had been a camplete fiilure, and the 
humiliation of her defeat, intensified by the 
discovery that Dell was herself in love with 
Tuily, left her no avenue of graceful retreat 
and, ‘standing at bay, she made matters worse 
by flying into a fury. The moment she had 
slammed the door of Dell’s dressing room 
she began to regret her hasty and insulting 
words, not that she was sorry for having 
wounded her companion, but she realized that 
if Dell left the house the probabilities were 
that Mr. Tully wouldceaseto bea visitor, In her 
boudoir she sat down intending to write a note 
requesting Dell toremain with her, but instead 
scrawled a message saying that she proposed 
leaving the city for a few days and hoped 
that Miss Browning would look after the 
house until her return. With Sarah's help 
a trunk was soon packed and she hurried 
away, ashamed even to say good-bye to Dell. 
““Give that note to Miss Browning when she 
comes down to dinner,” said Mrs. King at the 
door, ‘‘she has a bad headache and I won’t 
disturb her.” 

Poor Dell, she had a headache indeed, and a 
heartache as well. Motherless almost from her 
childhood and bereaved of her father years ago, 
she had oe up self-reliant, but never before 
had she been called upon to face the world and 
trust to its tender mercies, without some strong 
hand to ide her and a luxurious home in 
which to find refuge. She thoroughly under- 
stood that even if Mrs. King recalled her offen- 
sive words, 25 Mowburn street could be no 
longer, in any sense, her home. The sentiments 
which had prompted the insult would remain, 
tne rivalry between them, the hatred Mrs. 
King would feel towards her for having deprived 
her of Tully, would make it Pies for 
them to be friends. Where could she go? She 
must certainly leave the city, for if she re 
mained a change of residence would cause very 
disagreeable comment. It would be quite easy 
to pass the winter in the south with some 
friends who had gone to Florida for the season, 
but the thought of wandering from one hotel to 
another without any home brought upon her an 
agony of loneliness, and many and bitter were 
the tears she shed as she thought of her deaa 
father, and the kind and considerate guardian 
who had striven to shield her from the woes of 
orphanage and bestowed upon her a love as 
pure and tender as a father's. After hours of 
mental torture she rang for some tea, and 
dressed to meet Mr. Tully. 

When he came his kindly inquiries, excited 
by her paie face and despondent manner, made 
her grateful and gentle .n her reception of him. 

**'You look lonely to-night,” said he. ‘* You 
are different from your usual self, and yet 
somehow, it makes it easier forme Somethin 
tells me what you have been saftering, ond 
though I would lay down my life to save you 
from sorrow, yet I confess the thought helps me 
that perhaps something has happened which 
may assist you to understand how one may be 
misunderstood, may suffer and rebel, and still 
tind it impossible to escape from the conse- 
quences of a mistake, or—as it has been with 
me— worse than mistakes.” 

As he spoke he caught sight of the tears 
which filled her eyes, and a great wave of pity 
seemed to sweep his ruder self away. 

“Forgive me,” he whispered bending towards 
her, “‘if I have recalled a painful thought or some 
trouble you have been seeking to forget, It is 
brutal of me to be glad that sorrow has touched 
your heart. I cannot hope that any fellow feel- 
ing could make you wondrous kind tome. My 
only hope is that the pure and gentle woman 
has within her heart mercy to forgive the sins 
which in my prayer I ask tohave forgiven. But 
never, Dell, have you seemed so gentle, so saint- 
like, as to-night, when your heart is softened 
by some sadness which I dare not ask you to 
let me share.” 

She looked up at him so thankfully that his 
heart gave a great, joyous bound, and the 
impulse rose within him then and there to ask 
her if she !oved him, if she would be his wife, 
but his condemnation of himself interposed, 
and he drew quickly back. 


“T have no right to oe what is in my 
heart, what was on my lips, until I have 
told you ali—I have been the means of losing 
partof your fortune”—said he, impetuously—‘‘do 
not start from me. I was innocent of evil de- 
sign, but careless in not protecting you pro- 
fessionally. The first mistake was in lendin 

that ow to Col. Moore. I have since joend 
out that Killick sent Moore to Stryde, who in 
turn cage’ it to me. If I had done my 
part—if I had heeded Stryde’s warning to look 
into the title myself, I should have discovered 
the flaw which is likelv to make the security 
worthless; but I didn’t. I trusted Killick’s 
creature, Dooley, and the title was passed. 
Then the Trust and Loan Company’s bonds 
were bought, and again I find that Killick 
with fiendish malevolence, had lead us to pur- 
chase worthless securities, though they were 
su poene, even by the banks, to be as good as 
gold. Killick has been engineering a scheme 
whereby hundreds of thousands of dollars have 
been loaned by the company on worthless 
lands and on farm preperty rated for twice 
what it is worth, and, now he issafe and his 
gains secure, he is exposing the frauds of the 


| company which, | fear, will fail. The greater part 


of your money is thus invested, and thonghsome 
will remain, the balance will likely be swept 
away. I have been adupe, but that is no excuse— 
I have none! The shame of it makes me wish 
that I were dead.” 


Dell's countenance had been acurious study as 
with shamed, flushed face he told the story of 
her losses. Poor Tully could hardly finish, his 
voice trembled so, and when at last he had 
finished he dared not raise his eyes to hers lest 
there he might read his condemnation. 

‘*It doesn’t matter,” she said slowly. ‘*No 
doubt itis tor the best. Don’t feel so sorry; 
it is much less serious than if you had been 
dishonest or had injured someone who was un- 
able to bear it. Money is a very small part of 
what is necessary to secure happiness. I be- 
lieve I shall be happier without it.” 

** Don’t! oh, don’t speak so gently, so forgiv 
ingly!” exclaimed Tully, in great agitation, ‘I 
could bear reproaches, anything better than 
your kindness. I feel so covered with confu- 
sion and shame, I see myself in my true colors 
—the heartiess, reckless fool, the dupe, the 
betrayer of a sacred trust—'he——” 

** Please, Mr. Tully, don’t think of it again un- 
less a memory of what you suffer now is ever 
necessary to keep you from future mistakes. I 
have been proud and idle, how can I reproach 
you if you have added thoughtlessness to your 
love of pleasure. Now I must turn towards a 
more useful life, and I shall sincerely thank 
God that this happened, if it is the means of 
starting you on a better career.” 

Her slender hand rested gently on his as she 
spoke, and the magnetism of the touch brought 
hope to his heart. He lifted his bowed head 
and looked into her eyes, 

**God biess you! God bless you! and forgive 
me,” he exciaimed, chokingly. ‘“‘I am not 
worthy of your kindness, but you have re- 
deemed me and if the rest of my life can show 
my gratitude, my love,it shali be devoted to 
proving that you have saved a soul and made 
me & man,” 

“If so, what a tritle my loss will be com- 





























pared with the gain to yourself and to the 
world !” said she, almost gaily. ‘‘I will always 
be glad that it happened, tor if you try you can 
be a great man, and, what is ever so much 
better—a good one.” 


*““Do you believe in me, Dell,” he cried, 
— **Do you really think I can be as you 
say?” 


** Yes, lam sure,” she answered—then after 
a& pause—** now.” 

“Then will you share my life with me, Dell? 
Will you help me to live as I ought?” he whis- 
pered. ‘‘ Do not say no; give me some hope. 
Let me cling to these gentle hands, my love, 
and I will be anything, everything you would 
have me be!” 

She did not withdraw her hands from his 
passionate grasp, but looking into his eager 
eyes as if to read his thoughts, she answered. 

‘Do not overrate my strength. I, too, am 
weak but together, with God’s help, we may be 
kept from falling!” 

She spoke with a solemnity which forbade a 
caress, and rising to her feet, they stood face 
to face, then raising his hand, before heaven 
he vowed that his life should bedevoted to her. 

—‘* And to God, dear,” whispered Dell. 

‘* Yes and to God who has dealt with me in 
such infinite mercy,” he added, and then he 
stooped reverently and kissed her. 


(To be Continued, ) 





A Cautious Man Who Looked Ahead. 








He was a mathematical fellow, and given to 
making intricate calculations on paper. His 
marriage was to take place on Friday; but he 
suggested to his prospective mother-in-law that 
it had better take place or Thursday. 

*“Why do you wish it changed?” she asked, 
suspiciously. 

‘* Well,” said he, “I have been making a 
calculation, and I tind that my silver wedding 
will come on a Saturday evening; and that 
would never do, as that is the evening I have 
to go to the lodge.” 








Merchant.—I trust it will not incommode 
you, Miss Sweetly, but—er—the fact is, I ex- 
pect ~ wife here in about ten minutes, and 
you will very greatly oblige me by wearing 
this—er—disguise, while she is present. 

ms 





the pretty type writers in business offices; but 
if that’s a specimen, I must say I think their 
attractions are greately over-estimated !— Puck. 





Brain Work. 


“Uncle Aleck, what are you doing this 
winter?” 

‘**T’se bookkeepin’, boss.” 

** Bookkeeping ?” 

“Yas, dats it. De ole ’ooman takes in wasbh- | 
in’, 'n’ I keeps de count o’ de pieces.” | 








Ahead of Him. 


“How did you lose the end of your nose?” 
asked the sergeant of a tramp who applied for 
a lodging ticket a night or two since. | 

‘*Farmer struck it off with acorn cutter, sir.” 

‘* You must have provoked him.” 

** Yes, I did. I was trying to strike his head 
off with a mowing machine, but he got in his | 
blow first.” 








| 
In a Quandary. | 
Mistah White—Doctah, my little chile done | 
catch de hoopin’-cough. | 
Doctah Black (after serious thought)— You 
mus’ take tree hairs frum a mule’s back an’ put 
‘em on dat chile Dey will cure de chile, but 
it'll kill de mule. 
**But see heah, doctah, I’s a poor man, I is, an’ 
I can't afford ter lose dat ‘ere mule. Won't 
takin’ de hairs frum some odder place cure de 
chile without killin’ de mule?” | 
“Only one. You kin take’em from de mule’s | 
hind legs.” | 
** But dat ud kill me.” 





An Insult. 


Genial Customer (in cheap restaurant) —Is the | 
mutton broth good to-day? 

High-toned Salter—Den't know, sah. I 
don’t eat heah, sah. 


i 
Miseries o: Trade. 


Druggist (awakened at 2 a. m.)— What do you 
wish? 








Voice (at the door)—If you'll let me look in 
your directory to see how to address this letter, 
I'll buy the postage stamp of you. 





Where the Speeches Come From. 

Mrs. Frankly—I came to congratulate you, 
my dear, upon the fine speech your husband 
made at the meeting last night. He was ap- 
plauded to the echo. 

Mrs. Footinit (with a blush of pride)—I’m 
glad you liked it. Of course it was a good one, 
or my husband would never have paid the 
newspaper man twenty-five dollars for writing 
it. 





He Will Get Over It. 


With what delight that prominent young 
clergyman who is coming out of the west to 
wed a wealthy Gotham maiden looks forward 
to the nuptials, can very well be inferred from 
the following extract from a letter which he 
recently wrote toa friend, describing what he 
expects the approaching ceremony will be like: 
* Let visions of long lines of choristers, music- 
ians with silver trumpets and many clergymen 
with capes of cloth of gold, with the bishop 
gloved and mitred, and then a blushing, gazelle- 


like form, veiled, drooping, brilliant with old 
family jewels, almost unwillingly approaching 
the altar; and from the sacristy a noble and 
youthful but retiring, long waiting, but never 
discouraged clergyman, tremblingly supported, 
advancing,” etc. 





— = 


A Clear Case of Bulldozing. 


Judge—lIf, as vou say, you found this woman 
so violent and headstrong even during the 
engagement, why did you marry her? 

Abused Husband (meekly)—I—I didn’t marry 
her. She married me. 








A Disaster at the Dog-Play 


ene 


40 years’ record of honorable deal- 
ing 


40 years before an intelligent public 







40 years’ loyalty to our patrons 


40 years of liberal and equitable 
methods 


40 years manufacturers and dealers 


SPEAK STRORGRR TO YOU THAN ANY WORDS OF OURS 
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143 Yonge Street, Toronto 

TELEPHONE 1504 


THE CHARLES ROGERS AND SONS C0. 


| 95 and 97 Yonge St. 


The Leading House for Fine Furnitury 


THE 


LATEST DESIGNS 


IN BEST WORKMANSHIP. 
LOWEST PRICES 


Comparison Solicited---No Trouble 
to Show Goods. 


THE CHARLES ROGERS & SONS C9, 


95 and 97 Yonge St., Toronto. 








But Swinklemeyer of the orchestra was eat- 
ing a sandwich in the front row, and Bruno 
had had no dinner.—Judge. 








That Was The Question, 
Youngbludde— What did you mean by kiss- 
ing that strange lady at the reception last 


= 
Je Gaul—That’s the same question she asked 
me. 








A Luxuriant Growth Of Hair 


May be obtained by the continued use of Ayer’s Hair Vigor. ** A few years ago 
my hair began to turn gray, and, a short time after, fell out so freely that I 
became nearly bald. Ayer’s Hair Vigor stimulated a new growth of hair, and 
of the original color. I have applied the Vigor, occasionally, since that time, 


and my hair is now strong and abundant.— Ira D. Kennah, Utica. N. Y 


I had been troubled, for years, with I have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor for the 
scalp disease, and my hair was weak past two years, and found it all it is 
and thin. The use of five bottles of represented to be. Jt restores a natural 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor cured my scalp, and ae to gray hair, promotes a vigorous 
aotng me a luxuriant head of soft, black growth, and keeps the hair soft anid 





iair. — Mrs. E. H. Foster, Lynn, Mass. | pliant. — Mrs. M. V. Day, Cohoes, N. \ 
’ ° ° 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 

Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggiste and Perfumers 
Scrofulous Affections 
Humors originate in the blood, which,/ Of the Eyes, Lungs. Stomach, Liver. 
when vitiated, carries disease to every | and Kidneys, indicate the presence of 
tissue and fibre of the body. Avyer'’s Scrofula in the system. and suggest 
Sarsaparilla eradicates all traces of the alterative treatment. For cis purpose, 

scrofulous taint from the system. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is unequaled. 

T have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in I was always troubled with a Scrofu- 
my family, and know that itis areliable lous Humor. Lately my lungs hav: 
specitic for Serofula. I have also pre- | been affected, causing much pain ane 
scribed it as a tonic, and honestly be- difficulty in breathing. Three bottles 
lieve it to be the best blood medicine of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla have relieved 
compounded. —W. F. Flower, M. D., my iungs, and improved my heat): 
Greenville, Tenn. generally. —- Luoa Cass, Chelsea, Mass 

’s § 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass So'd by all Druggists. Price $1, six bottles, $5 











A New Discovery.—A sim- Sick Headache is terrible and 


ple, harmless, and effective cure ean only be properly described 
for all headaches, is something by one who is subject to it. The 
wanted in every house. Persons head splitting pains, the rioting 
suffering from headache will find pains, the nausea, the heavy aching 


eyes are immediately relieved by 
Hoffman's Powders. 


in Hoffman’s Powders a per- 
fect Headache Specific. They 





are easy to take, give almost in- 
stant relief, containing no opium, Headache, nervous or from 
quinine, bromides, or narcotics. fatigue of the body or mind, 
They are prompt and certain in ae yields to the soothing prin- 
their action and do not disarrange ciples of Hoffman's Powders. 
the stomach, nauseate, or cause Headache from over-eating, 
any after ill effects, They are ean be entirely and quickly dis- 
not prepared, recommended, or pelled by taking one of Hoftman’'s 
advertised for a wide range of dis- Powders, Keep the Powders always 
rders, but simply for headaches. They are an | with you—theyare neatly put up in portable form: 
honest medicine for which only honest, . ; 
straightforward statements are made. | Alcoholic Headache.—This Is & ie oi 
They are the result of persistent study and ex- | headache usually appearing in the morning and 
‘ : ? is generally encouraged and produced by the sur- 
perenne by an expert chemist, and before roundings and associations of the night before. 
offered to the public in present form were tested | One Powder taken immediately on arising wil) 
in the most severe canes, and submitted to the correct the trouble, and as a slight tonic for the 
highest professional and medical authority, en- stomach will impart a better relish for break fast. 
dorsed and pronounced perfectly harmless. 
Thousands now attest to their virtue, and none Headache from Tobacco is a dull, heavy, 
need suffer from Headaches if they will use Hoft- nauseating and disgusting feeling that will quickly 
man's Powders. A trial will convince, | disappear on taking one of Hoffman's Powders. 
See that you get the genuine Hoffman’s Harmless Headache Powders. Insist in having them 
and do not be induced to take something said to be “just as good,” if your druggist cannot supply 
you, on receipt of 25 cents we will mail you package containing six powders postage free. 





THE HOFFMAN DRUG CO., INTERNATIONAL BRIDGE, ONTARIO. 





CUTLERY 
SILVER PLATED WARE 


KEYSTONE EGG BEATERS 
Agate Ware and Retinned Goods 


& 
IN ENDLESS VARIETY. 


General House Furnishings 


HARRY A. COLLINS 


90 YONGE STREET 
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Wheel-Cut, 


Also new and elegant designe in Bevelled, Engraved and 


Trurzs.and Valises 


Best Goods. 


The Storm of ’92. 
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Telephone 344 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY 


FAMILY GROCERS 
WINE & SPIRIT MERCHANTS | 
285 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Fine Wines for Medicinal 
Specialty. 





GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES | 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the | 


celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 
Cars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 
For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 


apply at the city ticket offices. 
P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 
Corner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto. 
Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. 


ANCHOR LINE) 


ATLANTIC EXPRESS SERVICE 


Liverpool via Queenstown 


SS. City of Rome Sails from New York 
September 5 and October 3. 


GLASGOW SERVICE 





Steamers every Saturday to Glasgow and | 


Londonderry. 





For Rates, Plans and all information, apply to 


M. D. Murdoch & Co. 


GENTS, 62 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


The Cunard S.S. Line 


in patronized by Toronto’s 
BEST SOCIETY 
Noted for Safety, Elegance and Speed 


: A. F. WEBSTER 
Sole Agent 56 _Yonge St 


JOHN BLAND 


108 YONGE STREET] 


Fine Merchant Tailoring 


CHOICE GOODS 
RIGHT PRICES' **-..." 
CORRECT STYLES 


W. C. MURRAY 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR 
279 YONGE STREET 


FIRST-CLASS FIT AND FINISH TO ALL 
_ OUR WORK 


201 


PLATTS, The Tailor, will sell Overcoats 
balance of the season at cost. Don’t for- 
get 201 Yonge Street. 


P.S.— Pants a Specialty. 
PLATTS, The Tailor | 
201 YONGE STREET 








Purposes a | 


_| ROBINSON & MOORE, 147 YONGE ST. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
|THE HUB CAFE|K HH. SEFTON! 


—s 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
1107 KING STREET WEST 


| PHOTOGRAPHS 


| Finest Cabinet ‘Photographs. $1.50 
per Dozen. 


J. FRASER Rv 


(ORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO 
NOR}H AMERICAN LIFE ASS 
Head Offices 22 to 28 King Street West, Toronto 
Issues all approved forms of Life and Endowment Policies 
and Annuities. 
| Hon. A. MacKenzig, M.P., Pres.; Hon. A. Morris and J. L. 
BLAIkIK, Vice-Pr@idents ; Wu. McCanr, Man’g Director. 


Walnut, Birch, 
Flooring, Shingles, Lath, Lignum- 





Mahogany Cherry, 


vits, Boxwood and Mouldings. 


HILLOCK & KENT, Albert Street 


JOHN P. MILL 


Watchmaker and Jeweler 


Watches and Wedding Rings a specialty. 
to all kinds of Repairing 


Special attention 


445} Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto. 


« 
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FRANK McLAUGHLIN | 


Fine Tailoring, 319 Yonge Street 


New Sacred Songs | 


GARDEN (CF PRAYER---F and G 


By VERNON REY. 


KING DAVID’S LAMENT---D and F 


By FRANK SWIFT 


50 Cents Each 


TORONTO 


EDWIN ASHDOWN |) 


89 Yonge Street, and London, Eng. 


Price 


McCAUSLAND & SONS 
SUPERIOR 


STAINED GLASS no WALL 
PAPER 


THE ATRADOMF, KING STREET EAst, 


the beauty of their work, the quality of materials or styie of manufacture, 
Samples, de signs, measurement guides, and representatives, if necessary, sent everywhere on 


Canada 
withont a persons ai in‘erview their exc!usive 


And MERCHANTS’ LUNCH COUNTER 
First-class in every respect. A specialty is the choice 
butter and the best meats procurable. All the deli ‘acies of 
the season and prompt attendance. Private dining-room 
up-stairs. Reading and smoking ruome attached. 


12 Colborne st., W. R. BiNGHAM, PROP. 


- M. NcCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 
Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don “‘ White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champagne. Over half a million imported cigars always 
in  st00 k. rade supplied at bottom prices. 





THE JEWELL RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 
HARRY MORGAN + . Proprieter 
The Leading Restaurant for Toronto City Merchants. 


Game in season always en the bill of fare. 
First-class Reading and Smoking Roo..s, supplied with 
all the daily / papers. 


Grand Opera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


| 
| 
D. SMALL, Proprie‘or. 











CONFEDERATION 


Life Association 
15 Toronto Street 





Mourning. 


Toronto, makes mourning a specia'ty, and is equalled by no other establishment in the Dominion for 


as well as low prices 


pecess, 





Bronze Medal Ias4.--GOLD MEDALIST .—Gold Medal 1885 | 
72 TO 76 KING STREET WEST ‘OSTRICH FEATHE [-R DYER 
The most relic place i he City to have Broken and 

TORONTO Defec eee Re: 1 cue int o Handsc eae, ¥ vt es, Pon na | 
TELEPHONE S - = 1112 Poms, Aigrettes and Mour Feathers Shaded or Dyed ir 


Dominion Stained Glass Co. 


77 RICHMOND STREET WEST 


Memoria) Windows and every description of Church and 


Domestic Art Glass, including 


Sand-Cut, Embossed, Bent Glass 
and Bevelled Plate» 


Silvered Plate for manties 


Designs and estimates on applicatior Telephone 1470 


SATCHELS and PURSES 


Prices 


Cc. C. POMEROY ° 


Lowest 


PRICE 25 CENTS 


By W. H. C. LAWRENCE 


A description of the probable war between C anada and the 
United States in 1392, with a history of the events which | 
led up to it. 


For Sale by Newsdealers Everywhere 


SHEPPARD PUSLISHING COMPANY 
Toronto, Publishers. 
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25 Adelaide street East ~ 


the Late t French Styles om Colors 
J. W. A. BUTLER, 80 Bay street (west side, near | 
Wellington) Toronto. 


REMOVAL | 
HE MISSES PLUMMER 


MODISTES 
53 Gloucester Street, late 14 Charles Street 


1. 


a i r, N TS 5 = 
‘IKELLOND & Co. 


Solicitors and Experts 
24 King Street East, Toronto, 156 St. James Street, 
Montreal, Pacific Building, Washington, D. C 


DRESSMAKERS NEW 
VILOR SYSTEM OF | 
IU ARE MEASURE 
:NT. cate Prof Moody's) 

direct without paper 
aa rns. J.& A.CARTER, 
actical om ssmakers aud 
illiners, 372 Yonye street, 
vronto 

rente wanted 
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49 King Street West TORONTO | 2eDcies in all oe eee eee Marks, es 
UST OUT! iG \. CASE 
a e W. es . ~~ 


REAL ESTATE BROKER. 


Toronto, | 


Monev to Toonn TELEPHONE 1499, 


Paris Barber Shop! 


FOR 


| GENTLEMEN'S FIRST-CLASS WORK 





60 King Street East, U. WALTON. =| 


| The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 72 CHURCH STREEL, TORONTO 
} rd terms ' re Ppa) ment, No vaiuation f ¢ charged 
} Hi IN. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 


President Manager. 


MCADANs 


IS SELLING 


| 

$500, 000 0 loa. on Mortyage—smal!l and targe | 
Puls Re saenable rates of interest | 

| 

| 

J. W. | 
| 


Ladies’ Engedi Kid Button Boots 
Ladies’ Silk-Wor-ed Velvet Slippers 


Ladies’ French Heel Slippers 100' 
Gent's § lk-Worked Velve: Slippers 75 | 
| Gent's Cordoyan Bals or Congress 1,75 


THE BIG 88 SHOE STORE 


Telephone 1756 88 Queen Street West | 


A. wAUP baal 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 


1p56 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | 
THIRD DOOR SORTH OF ALBERT HALL 


HL & 6. Blateh: ord 







“American Bouts and Shoes 


EVENING SLIPPERS 


In all Varieties, Sizes 
and Widths now on 
hand. 





“a "38 Bury 
6s P Ls 


Testimony.” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
| ** Phe Buttle of the Swash and the Capture of 
Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. 


cents, The above are all from the press of 


Agente Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 


toria and Adelaide Sts., and 37 Adelair e St. East, Toronto. 





DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 
Dry Goods Store 


OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 
SPAULDING & CHEESBROUGH 
DENTISTS 


Sout h East Cor. Queen and Yonge Sts. 





aaa he! 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 


Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 











New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 
a specialty. 
Telephone 3031 


Mr. HIPKINS 
DENTIST 


ROCMS, No. 1 COLLEGE AVENUE 
(Over Wood’s Drug Store, cor. Yonge street.) 





and disp: atch, Orders executed for all parts of 
application. The art of perfect-fitting 


K NOLING WOOD---SOLID PINE 


$2.00 


IS Crates . “ . ® 
6 “ 1.00 


Summer Wood $2.25 per Load 
233 Queen St. West, late 56 Adelaide St. West 
R. Truax 


NEW FICTION 


Shaciiiluielid Low Prices 


** How I Escaped,” edited by the author of “Mr. 
Barnes of New York,’ at 25 certs; ** John Bodwin’'s 


W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 25 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL 


_ Ask for them at your bookseller’ 8. 


MEDLAND & JONES 


Telephone No. 1067 Offices—Equity Chambers, cor. Vic- 


Charles Brown, 


Nos. 36 and 38 
KING ST. WEST. 


Coupes i5e. 
Carriages $1 
Telephone 123. 





B. McBRIDE 


‘ BARRISTER, SOLICITOR &c. 
Room C., 16 Victeria street, Tcronto. 
Money to loan. 








ELOVCUTION 


Miss Jessie Alexander, B. E. 
TEACHER AND PUBLIC READER 


May be engaged for Society and Church Concerts, &e. 








RESIDENCE. 60 BRUNSWICK AVE. 
(LATE OF THE ROYAL 


A. S. VOG Conservatoire, Leipzig, 


Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


MISS LIZZIE HIGGINS 


Late of Royal Conservatorium, Leipzig, Germany 





Teacher of Piano-forte, Harmony, Counterpoint, &c., at the 
foronto College of Music, is prepared to receive pupils 
for private instruction at her residence, 


16 CLARENCE SQUARE 


PERCY V. GREENWOOD 


rganist All Saints’ Church, Teacher of Music. Three 
aanual organ for practige. Address 239 Sherbourne street. 


MR. THOMAS BAUGH 


_* CORNET VIRTUOSO 


O en | for concert, etc. 
tions, At Homes. 
e. 257 Spadina Ave. 
Or care fYelntzman & C 0., 117 King St. West. 





Firtt-class music for Balls, Recep 





Mr. HAMILTON McCARTHY, A.B.C.A., Sculptor 


fas removed fo commodious premises on the ground floor 
of New Buildings on Lombard 
Postoffice. 


Claxton’s 


Music Stores 
197 Yonge Street 


6S King Street West 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Hon. G. W. Allan, President 
OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON 


50 TEACHERS s Vurwshy all departments of Music 
s taught fr from beginning to graduation, 
oe piano, vocal art, organ, violin, sight-singing, harmony, 
also elocution, Certificates and Diplomas. 
as os $s and upwards per term. Both class and private 
Instruction. Pupils may enter at any date and are onl arged 
a Board and room provided. FREE A 
68: E ementary harmony and violin instruction, 
lectures, concerts, recitals,etc. Calendar giving fullinformation 
mailed on application. 
There being private schools peeing names somewhat similar, 
it is particularly requested that all correspondence for the 
Conservatory be addressed 


EDWARD FISHER, Dircetor 
Cor, _Con. Youge Susstend Wises Are” TOR ORONTO. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF Musio- 


142 Cariton Street Opposite the Gardene 


This ts a Private School, patronized by the best 
tamilies in the city. The pmncipal teacher who has had 
vharge of the school for the past four yerrs is a German, 
aducated in his native country, and has had thirty years 
experience as a teacher of music in the United States and 
Canada. Mechanical playing of scales and exercises retards 
the intellectual part of Piano iastructior, whieh i+ the foun- 
dation of a thorough and lasting education. By our method 
we overoome this difficulty without sacrificing technical 
proficiency. Thorough work guaranteed from -the low est 
to the highest grade Private instruction at pupil’s resi- 
denceif preferred. For intormation address the Principal, 

«. FAR RINGER. 





‘tumnall / ollege 
of Music 


ion in every branch 

of Music, Vocal, In- 

strumental! and The 

oretical, by except- 

Lona en qantas and Orchestral and 
teachers. -arge 3- 

manual Pipe maa Organ School 
and capacious Music Hall. Students of Orchestral Instruments 


have the special advantage of practical experience in an orchestra 
ot sixty perfosmers, Vocal Students ta ake part in a large chorus, 
gaining experience in Oratorio and « _ al works. All courses 
throughly practical, whether for professional or amateur students. 

All Students particip.:te FREE in con ents and lectures on har- 
mony, acoustics and all other sub jects necessary to a pre per mu- 
sical education. TERMS:—Class or private tuition, $5 to $30. 


¥. H. Torrington, Director, 12-14 Pembroke St., TORONTO 


J. W. L. FORSTE = ART 
PORTRAITS 
Studio ~ 81 King St. East 


PRIVATE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Ontario Academy, 47 Phoebe Street 


Careful tuition and training for commercial life or the 
various professions. 
Private tuition for students in the rag aoe for 


R. W. DILLON, 
air a ee eae! " Principal. 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MRS. MENDON, 236 McCaul Street. 


prospectus. 


JAS. Cox & SON 


83 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Parlors 


FURNITURE 


OUR 


SOLID WALNUT BEDROOM SUITE 


$28.00 


IS ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE THE 


BEST VALUE 


EVER OFFERED 


Davies Brothers 


218 Yonge &St., cor. Wilton Ave. 


For one month only we will allow 15 per cent. discoun 





on all but above. 
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Personal. 


Ald. Swait entertained his friends at his 
wesidence, Gerrard street, on February 25. 

The well-known face of Mr. Napier Robinson 
of Belleville, Ontario, was to be seen in town 
at the beginning of the week. 

Mrs. Sanderson, who sang at the last Con- 
servatory concert, I am informed intends to go 
on the stage early in the spring if her health 
will permit, and she will certainly make a 
success. ; 

The president and officers of the Deer Park 
Athletic Association entertained the members 
and their friends at the residence of Mr. Thos. 
‘H. Monk, the president, Glen avenue, on Wed- 
nesday, February 20. 

A very enjoyable sleighing party was given 
by Mr. and Mrs. Meyerfey to Ezlinton, on Mon- 
day evening last, in honor of their guest, Miss 
L. Sanders of Port Hope. After refreshments 
dancing was indulged in till a late hour. 

On Thursday evening, February 21, the resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs. Hurst, 219 Sherbourne 

atreet, was the occasion of a very pleasant sur- 

rise party, about thirty couples being present. 
Dancing was kept up with vigor until about 4 
a.m. 

Last night’s events, left over till next week: 
Railway Conductors’ ball, Doric Lodge re- 
union and supper; Sergeants’ mess, Q. O. R., 
Twelfth Battalion, York Rangers, annual ball. 
My columns are crowded this week, and many 
interesting events have to be left out. 


Last Saturday the office staff of Messrs. 
Sloan & Crowther’s wholesale establishment 


blue velvet. 


kept up till the early morning. 

On Thursday evening a party of ladies and 
gentlemen went for a long snowshoe tramp, 
after which they repaired to the residence of 
Mr. C. H. Watrous for supper, where they were 
received by Miss De Long. 
the evening was spent with music and billiards, 
These snowshoe parties have become very fash- 
ionable here and both ladies and gentlemen 
are enthusiastic about this delightful pastime. 

On Friday afternoon Mrs. Hardy gave a very 
pleasant Thimble Party. 

On Saturday evening Mrs. L. E. Blackadder 
entertained a few friends. 

On Monday evening Miss Kate Phillip gave 
a small card party. 

Mrs. Muirhead gave a very pleasant party on 
Monday evening, for Mr. Mice and Miss Barn- 
hart, at which a number of young people were 
present. The evening was spent with music 


Walter A. Wilkes, black silk and jet; Mrs. L. E. 
Blackadder, white silk and ganze, with white The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


carnations ; Miss Goold, black silk trimmed 
with steel passementerie; Miss Helen Goold, 
cream brocade; Miss Bishop, pink veilivg and 
crepe ; Mrs. Secord, biscuit colored satin; Mrs. 
A. J. Wilkes, black silk, trimmed with gold 
assementerie; Miss Leona’ d, cream veilingand 
ace with natural roses; Miss Dora Leonard, 
pink veiling and natural roses; Miss Gibson, 
white crepe leise over pink satin; Miss L. 
Christie, gray velvet and silk ; Miss Morton, 
black satin and lace; Miss Nita Nelles, black 
lace over pink silk ; Miss Bennett, white net 
over white satin, pearl trimming; Miss May 
Bennett, pale blue silk, trimmed with darker 
The programme consisted of six- 
teen dances and four extras, and dancing was 


The remainder of 


waited on their esteemed fellow employe, Mr. 
Harry M. Boddy, and presented him with a 
very handsome case of pipes accompanied with 
an address, on the occasion of his severing his 
convection with the firm. 

The At Home under the auspices of the 
Retail Grocers’ Association on Monday last 
was a success. The young people, who-were 
largely in the majority, had a good time. R. 
_.J. Lloyd was the caterer, and gave entire satis- 
faction. Miss Matthews, Miss Barron ang 
Miss Birdie McKeown sang, and Messrs, For- 
rester, Dunmack, Payne, Falconer, Sheriff and 
‘Wal usley took part. 

The Canadian Order of Foresters hold their 
annual entertainment in che Pavilion on 
Thursday evening, March 7, with his worship 
Mayor Clarke 1n the chair. A splendid array of 
talent has been secured for the occasion and 
a good time may be expected. Miss Morgan, 
the lady harpist of New York, and Mr. George 
Fox, the boy violinist, Mrs. McKelcan, Mlle. 
Adele Strauss, Mr. E. W. Schuch and others 
-are on the programme, 

At 180 Spadina avenue, Friday, February 22, 
Miss Lucy Edna Earls was At Home to a num- 
ber of her young friends. Among some of those 
present were: Misses Constance and Ethel 
Adam, May Flower, Maud Bryce, Maude Allen, 
Louie Herdman, May Baxter, May Brandon, 
Mabel Cooey, Alice Gormally, Minnie and 
‘Clara McCuliough, Masters Edgar Brandon, 
Charles Powell, Percy Baxter, N. Adam, 
George Henderson, Harold Brennen, Arthur 
‘Cooey, George Bryce, John Gormally, Robert 
Botsford, 

Mr. Alexander Fraser, city editor of the Mail, 
entertained a number of his Scottish friends at 
a Ceilidh last Saturday evening. Songs, music 
and dancing entertained the guests among 
whom were: Mr. W. I. and Miss McKenzie, Mr. 
and Mrs. D. Urquhart and Miss Urquhart, Mrs, 
and the Misses McDougall, the Misses McGil- 
livray, Mr. and Mrs. A, Cameron, Miss Lawson, 
the Misses McDonald, Mrs. and the Misses 
Smith, the Misses McLellan, Miss Lake, Miss 
Banks, the Misses Beaton, Miss Mary Beaton, 
the Misses Fraser, Mr. Charles and Mrs. Mor- 
rison. Mr. and Mrs. McSweyn, Mrs. Campbell, 
Mr. Evan McColl the Bard of Lock-Fyne, Miss 
Ella Wilkinson, Mr. and Miss Wilson, Mr. Geo, 
Wilson, Mr. William Wilson, Mr. A. B. McCal 
lum, Mr. D. M. Robertson,gMr. James Smith, 
Mr. H. D. Sinclair, Mr. Donald Carmicheal, 
Mr. J. A. Currie, Mr. W. Blackburn Harte, Mr. 
John Fraser, Mr. J. B. McLean, Mr. W. Banks, 
Mr. P. MeArthur, Mr. D. Allen, Mr. J. McCal- 
lum, Mr. W. Currie, Mr. Bernard McEvoy and 
Mr. George M,. Harrington. 
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Prof. Geo. Paxton Young. 
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The death of Professor Young, on Tuesday 
morning, has thrown a gloom over University 
College, where the veteran professor was 
universally loved, He was born at Berwick- 
on Twedd in 1818, and was educated at Edin- 
burgh. He came to Canada in 1848 and held 
the pastorate of ‘Knox Church, Hamilton, 
for about three years. Next he held a pro- 
fessorship in Knox College for a short time, 
after which he was appointed Inspector of 
Grammar Schools. In 1871 he was appointed 
Professor of Metaphysics and Ethics in Univer- 
sity College, which position he occupied at the 
time of his death. Seahaus Young was never 
married. 
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Out of Town. 








BRANTFORD, 


Hardynge Lodge, the residence of the Hon. 
A. S. Hardy, presented a gay and brilliant ap- 
pearance on Wednesday evening. February 20, 
when Mrs. Hardy was At Home to about one 
hundred of her friends. The drawing and 
dining rooms were both cleared for dancing, 
while up-stairs there was a cosy card-room for 
the non-dancers and a delightfu ly secluded 
sitting-room for the kindred spirits who wished 
to be far from the madding crowd. The 
number of pretty faces (even for Brantford) 
was unusual, and I heard many remarks upon 
the beautiful faces and pretty dresses. Mrs, 
Hardy wore a_ black silk, trimmed with 
Jet, and diamond necklace and_ orna- 
ments. Among those present were: Mrs, 
Baldwin, Mrs. Rice and Miss Morrison of 
Toronto, and Mrs, Kirkland of Chatham, guests 
of the house, Miss Barnhart of Owen Sound, 
Miss Fiskin of Toronto, Mr. A. D. Hardy of 
London, Mr. H. Nelles of Toronto. I noticed a 
few of the dresses, among them those of Mrs. 
Digby, white silk with train trimmed with 
Honiton lace, pearl necklace and ornaments ; 
Mrs. Osborne, white silk with ostrich feather 
trimming. necklace of diamonds and pearls; 
Mrs. Baldwin, white silk with trimming of 
irridiscent beads; Mrs. Rice, black satin and 
lace, trimmed with white ribbon ; Mes. Fred T. 
Wilkes, black silk and jet. with pink ostrich 
feathers; Miss Kate Phillip, blue silk with 
ornaments of ateel ; Mias Morrison, white satin 
and pearls; Miss Harris, white sik: Mrs. 



















and cards, 
MOUNT FOREST, 


enviable reputation for hospitality but on 


themse 


who had the good fortune to be present. 
noticed the fullowing: Mrs. 


black silk lace; 
Mount Forest, 
a skirt of cream satin with diamond orna- 
ments ; Mrs. Yeomans, electric blue 
brocade, richly trimmed with old point lace, 
old ornaments; Mrs. J. Hunter of Durham 
ooked elegant in black satin and lace with 
yellow gloves and diamond ornaments; Mrs. 
Reid of Fergus, cream moire lace and fiowers ; 
Mrs. Jamieson, black satin, white flowers. 


Mrs. 


Mount Forest looked beautiful in a court 
train of silver grey satin over a skirt of steel 
beads with pink satin panels; Miss Coyne of 
Mount Forest was sauek admired in a beautiful 
gown of pale pink satin, gold ornamenis and 
pearls; Miss Henderson of Arthur, train of 
black velvet over a skirt of primrose satin ; 
Miss McMullen of Mount Forest Nile green 
satin trimmed with tulle and flowers; Miss 
Hughes of Toronto looked pretty in 
cream satin, ornaments rubies; Miss Kate 
Strong pale pink satin and_ cardinal 
plush, pearl ornaments ; Miss Maggie Hender- 
son, black satin; Miss Etta Wilkes, cream 
cashmere and lace ; Miss Tuck of Orangeville, 
vlack satin; Miss Flesher of Orangeville, Nile 
green cashmere. These are a few of the cos- 
tumes which I remember ; but the ladies were 
without exception beautifully dressed. 

The patronesses were Mesdames Wilkes, 
Kingston, Yeomans, Jamieson, Wilkinson, 
Colcleugh, Hagarty and Donnelly and the 
stewards, Messrs. W. H, Kingston, A. S. Clarke 
H. Coyne, E. W. Hagarty, C. W. Gardiner, W. 
MeMullen, J. H. Gammond, W. L. Hampton 
and A. Lamont honorary secretary. 


WHITBY, 


The first annual ball of the Whitby Highland 
Club in the Music Hall, Tuesday night, was a 
very successful affair. In addition to the usual 
dances of a modern assembly, some interesting 
Scottish national da ces by the president and 
other officers of the club in kilts were executed. 
The hall was beaut fully draped with tartans of 
the different clans. Among those present were 
noticed Mr. and Mrs. Chris. Johnson, Mr. and 
Mrs W. R. Howse and Miss Grant, Mr. and 
Mrs. Geo. Ross, the Messrs, Grierson of Oshawa, 
Mrs. John Lawder of Port Perry, Miss Patter- 
son, Mrs, Till, the Misses Dow, Mr. Hugh M. 
Ross, Miss Minnie Ham, Mr. A. Lawlor, Miss 
Paxton, Mr. Donald McGillivray, Miss Jose- 
phine McBrady, Messrs. Robert and William 
Campbell, Miss.McCormack, Mr. F. W. Bill- 
ings, Mr. D. C. Downey. The dresses of the 
ladies were in many instances charmingly in 
consonance with a Hielan’ man’s ideas of artis. 
tic costuming. The harpers played Old Sco- 
tia’s airs with great acceptation. 


MEAFORD. 


Mrs. P. Fuller gave an At Home on Friday 
evening last at which quite a number of the 
young people of the town attended and spent a 
very pleasant evening. 

On Thursday night last a sleighing party 
drove from here to Mr. Charles Grant’s resi- 
dence and there met a party from Clarksburg, 
and spent a most enjoyable evening in games, 
dancing, etc. 

Quite a number of townspeople have received 
invitations to the bachelors’ ball to be given in 
Thornbury next week and I shall report on it 
at that time. 

Miss Bella Parker of Owen Sound is visiting 
at the residence of Mr. P. Fuller. 

The Martha Washington reception, given by 
the ladies of Christ Church, took place on Fri- 
day evening of last week. The play repre- 
sented a scene in the White House, nearly one 
hundred years ago, and was a brilliant success. 
Mr. Alexander Chisholm made a first class 
George Washington, while Miss Sheppard 
acted as Mrs. Washington admirably. About 
twenty persons, representing the distinguished 
personages of that time, were introduced, and 
they looked really beautiful. The Octagon was 
danced at the close of their entertainment, and 
was done splendidly. The dancers presented a 
very gay and pretty appearance as they went 
gliding through the sparkling movements of 
this dance. The reception and dance was such 
a decided success that by special request it 
will be repeated on Tuesday evening, March 12. 


BARRIE, 


Mrs. Allan Lloyd gave a most delightful At 
Home last Tuesday evening. Those present 
whom I noticed were Mrs. Andros, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Mockridge, Mr. and Mrs, Jetfry Me- 
Carthy, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Hewson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Spotton, Mr. and Mrs. McKeggie, Mr. and 
Mrs, Irwin, Miss Kortright, Mr. Charles Kort- 
right, Miss Hewitt, Mr. Boys and the Misses 
Boys, Mr. and Miss Spry, Miss Brydon, the 
Misses Mason, Mr. Hugh Kortright, Mr. L. Me- 
Carthy, the Misses Bird, Mr. Schrieber and 
Miss Schrieber, Mr. Campbell and Miss Gracie 
Campbell, Mr. Esten, Mr. F. Lauder, Mr. Chas, 
Ardagh, Mr. F. Hornsby, Mr. T. Baker and Miss 
N. Baker, Miss T. Mason, the Misses Forsyth, 
Mr. A. Dvment, Mr. Ferguson, Mr. Gillett, Mr. 
Chas. Andros, Mr. R. Andros, Mr. Mitchell, Mr. 
McGreggar, Dr. Ross. Mr. Jackson of Teronto, 
Mr. E. Rogerson, Miss Stephenson, Mr. F., 
Stephenson, Miss R McDonell of Cobourg, Mr. 
H. McVittie, Mr. W. Cameron. 

Mr. Ernest Kortright of the Bank of Toronto 
has been removed to Port Hope. This will be 
regretted very much by his many friends in 
town, 


—_— OC 


He Got the Best of the Clergyman. 


As a popular clergyman of New York was 
one day walking in Central Park, he met a 
well-known old Scotchman of weak intellect, 
named Jemmy. 

**Pray,” said the clergyman, “how long can 
a person live without brains?” 

**I dinna ken,” replied Jemmy, scratching his 
head. ‘ How auld are ye yoursel’?” 


The bachelors of Mount Forest enjoy a most 


Tuesday evening, February 19, they surpassed 

Ives by giving a grand ballin the Town 
Hall which was without doubt one of the most 
brilliant affairs heldin the town for some years, 
and was most thoroughly enjoyed by all 


Among the many beautiful costumes worn, I 
Anderson of 
Arthur, cardinal satin, richly trimmed with 
W. H. Kingston of 
fawn satin court train over 


Among the belles Miss Marie C. Strong of 


















Births. 

IRELAND—On February 27, at 434 Euclid avenue, Toron- 
to, Mra. J. H. Ireland—a son. 

BOND—On February 23, at Guelph, Mrs. John M. Bond— 
a daughter. 

MARTiIN—On February 22, at Toronto, Mre. W. Martin— 
& son. 

HAGUE—On February 23, at Montreal, Mrs. Frederic 
Hague—a son. 

HYNES—On February 20, at Toronto, Mrs. M. J. Hynes 
—a daughter. 

GOODERHAM—On February 21, at Toronto, Mrs. E. G. 
Gooderham— a son. 

BANKS—On February 19, at Rosedale, Mrs. Greenhow 
Banks—a daughter 

GREENE—Un February 18, at Orillia, Mrs. Richard W. 
E Greene—a son. | 

McEACHERN—On February 17, at Toronto, Mrs. John | 
McEachern—a daughter. 

PEEIS— On February 10, at Toronto, Mra. T Peeis—a son 

MacFARLANE—On February 27, at Toronto, Mrs. J. F. 
M. MacF.rlane—a sen 

BODLEY—On February 22, at Toronto, Mrs. 8S. W. Bod- 
ley—a son. 

CAMPBELL—On February 26, at Cheltenham, Ont., Mrs. 
J. L. Campbell—a son. 

MacLEOD—On February 24, at Stamford, Mr>. W. N. 
M cLeod—a son. 


IT LEADS ALL OTHERS 


For a Beautiful and Useful Present See the 


LIGHT RUNNING, HIGH ARM 


No. 9 
WHEELER & WILSON SEWING MACHINE 


For all family purposes it has no equal, in point of ease, rapidity and precision of action, uniformity of tension and 
perfection of seam, simplicity and durability, elegance of design, excellence of workmanship, form and quality of cabinet 
work and general attractiveness cf appearance. 


We invite inspection of manufacturers and others, interested in first-class sewing machinery, to our No. 12 and D128 
Machines. Also our Automatic Button-Hole Machine, with automatic cutter combined. Estimates furnished for com- 
plete sewing machine plant for any branch of manufacturing. 


Special sewing machinery of all kinds supplied to order. Needles and attachments for all kinds of work. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANUF’G CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO—266 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
Telephone 277 GEO. BARRETT, Manager.. 
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Marriages. 


MEREDITH—OSL*R—On February 26, at Toronto, Ed- 
mund Artnur Meredith to Isabel Osler of Selkirk, Manitoba. 
JAMES—CLARK—On February 13, at Oakville, F. W. 
James of Ridgetown, to Isabella Helena Clark 
LOYD—LEWIS—On February 4, at Pau, France, 
Llewelyn Foster Loyd to Rebecca Olivia, second surviving 
daughter of the Lord Bishop of Ontario. 
CLEMENT—MAtN—On February 21 at Brampton, W. H. 
P. Ciement to Elsie Lulu Main of Brampton. 
GLENNEY—HAYWARD—On February 20, at Cobourg, a ce 
F. A. Glenney of Rochester, N. Y., to Dorothy Hayward. 
LEISHMAN—GRAHAM—On February 20, at Barrie, 
Ont., John H. Leishman of Montreal, to Hattie J Graham. 
SECOR—WIL*ON—On February 13, at Point Edward, 
Joseph R. Secor of Toronto to Maria Wilson of Goderich 
McDOUGALL—DOUDIET—4At Toronto, Duncan Mc- 
Dougall to Mary Victoria Doudiet. 
SYMONS—LAMBIERE—On February 20, at Brantford, 
Alf. D. Symons of Toronto to Birdie Lambiere of Brantford. < 











Stock Large and 








ar . 
Vp 
"Oe 


Particularly 


Choice 


PAINE—WYLLIE—On February 27, at Owen Sound, 
oe A. Paine of Sydney, Australia, to Jean (Madge) 

yilie. 

ELLIS—PUGH—On February 26, at Washington, D. C., 
Richard Yates Ellis of Toronto to Laura Bostner Pugh. 


PEPLER—BROUGHALL—On February 27, at Toronto, o & 


bn Stanley Gardner Pepler to Margaret Elizabeth Broug- S94 
all. 
SHELBY—DENNETT—On February 4, at Toronto, Ss PALACE 


Edward George Shelby to Emma Dennett. 
FURNITURE 


Yeaths Cabinets 
WAREROOM 


Deaths. 


STENNETI—On February 25, at Cobourg, Rev. Canon 
Stennett, M.A., rector of Cobourg, and formerly Principal 
of Upper Canada College, Toronto, aged 66 years. 

GERRY—On February 27, at Little York, Mrs. J. Gerry. 

TOKER—On February 14, at Folkestone, Eng, Eliza A 
Jeat nette Toker, aged 80 years. res 

OWEN- On February 22, at Claymont, Del., Elizabeth @ 
Owen. . ev 

RUSSELL—On February 26, at Toronto, Mrs. J. S. 
Russell. 

YOUNG—On February 26, at Toronto, George Paxton 
Young, LL.D., Professor of Mental and Moral Philosophy in 
University College, aged 70 years. < 

H AYES—At Toronto, Frank Hayes, aged 1 year. ~ 

FORD—On February 26, at Toronto, William John Ford, > 
aged 74 yerrs. 

HUMBERSTONE—On February 16, at Allegheny City, » 
Penn., Capt. William Ashford Metcalfe Humberstone, aged 
70 years. 

TYLER—On February 26, at Toronto, Mrs. Morgan C. 
Tyler, aged 36 vears. 

MILLS— at Toronto, Mrs. William Mills, aged 69 years. a 

ROBINSON—On February 25, at Toronto, Wm. S. Robin- 
son, aged 55 years. 

FYFE—On February 23, at Toronto, James H. Fyfe, aged 





Odd 
and Quaint Chairs 
Music Cabinets, &c. 








46 years. 
SMEATON—On February 22, at Niagara Falls, Ont., 
John Smeaton, aged 74 years. ~ 


ENG.LISH—On February 22, at Oshawa, Lyman English, 
LL.B., aged 50 years. 

ADARE—On February 24, at Seaton, Village, Henry 
Adere, aged 75 years. | 
SLOAN—On February 24, at Toronto, Phabe Sloan, aged 

46 years. 

HEUGHAN—On February 25, at 
Heugptan, aged 5 \ ears. | 
FOSTER—On February 25, at Toronto, Herbert G. Foster, 
aged 5 months. | 
TRIMBLE—On February 23, at Toronto, George Trimble, 
aged 32 years. | 

PRESCOTT—On February 22, at Parkdale,Wm. Prescott, | 
aged 37 years, } 

PHAIR—On Febrvary 24, at Toronto, Mrs. Margaret | 
Phair, aged 93 s ears. | 

EVANS—At Dungannon, Ireland, Edward Evans, aged | 
79 vears. 

NISBET—On February 22, at Oakville, Isabella Nisbet, 
aged 67 ) ears. | 
McNEIL—On February 15, in the township of Colborne, 

county of Huron, Alexander McNeil, aged 45 years. 
WILLSON—On February 20, at Winona, John Wellesley 


THE 


Vocalion 


The most important and beautiful invention in the 
Musical World of the Nineteenth Century. 


Toronto, Joseph 








Willson. | © 
bBOU FELLOW—On February 3, at Walsall, Staffordshire, | 
Erg., Ada Boufellow. 
ENDORSED BY 


QUINN—On February 21, at erg Mrs eeu on. 
ARKELL—On February 19, at West York Mills, John Ar- J 
E. H. TURPIN, President of the College of 
Organists, London, Eng. 


KVORRELL On February 21, at Toronto, Mrs. George 

Worrell, aged 70 years. 

_BAiLLIK—On February 18, at Calgary, N.W.T., Mrs. | 

"KELIHER On Februar | Mme. ADELINA PATTI, the Great Prima Donna. 
S/R ARTHUR SULLIVAN, the Eminent Composer. 

THE ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. 

CARDINAL MARNING. 

AD. NEUVENDORFF, Conductor Neuendorff’s 


KELIHER—On February 22, at Toronto, Patrick Keliher, | 
Orchestra, New York. 


aged 42 years 
CLARENCE EDDY, the Great Organist, Chicago. 


GOWLAND—On February 21, at Toronto, Geo. Gowland, 
aged 36 years. 

WALTER J. DAMROSCH, Conductor, Metropolitan 
Opera House, New York. 


EBEN TOURJEE, Musical Director 
New England Conservatory of Music, Boston. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Director, 
| Toronto College of Music. 


© 
MASON & RISCH 


32 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 










WATER COLORS 
CRAYONS 
SEPIAS 


Opal Portrait a specialty 


N3°R UCTIONS GIVEN 
For terms call at 


er ae 


ANNUAL tiaaw) CONCERT 


IN THE PAVILION 
Thursday Evening, March 7 


The following array of talent has been secured : 


MISS MAUD MORGAN, of New York, the renowned lady 
harpist of Great Britain and America ; first appearance | ~ 






SOLD ONLY 
BY 





Or their Representatives. 





Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 


REILLY & WOOD'S NEW BIG SHOW 


No Old Features Retained. The Old and New Worlds Contribute Their Brightest 
Novelties. Ideas Newer. Company Better. Results Happier than Ever. 
A Prize Effort. Remember This. 


Engagement Extraordinary of the Worid’s Greatest Marvels. 


VAIDIS TWIN SISTERS 


In their thrilling entertairment, entitled TRAPEZONE ROTAIRE, using a solid silver apparatus, costing #5,000, 
patented in Europe and America. Miss Lizzie will make her marvelous dive «f 100 feet from the dome of the theater—a 
truly magnificent performance. The French Grotesque Bar Performers, Napier and Marselle. The Vital Spark 
Vocalist and Dincer, Miss Polly McDonald, The Vocalists and Dancers, John and Nelly Healy. Great Irish 
Co + edian, Vocalist, Dancer, Johu G. Sparks (Six years with Edward Har: igan in his various successes). The Charm- 


MLLE. ADELE STRAUSS.......The Great Mezzo Soprano J AG > BS & S I | A WS ( ) PE R A H O USE 
MRS. F. eae © Hamilton... The Favorite Contralto | : - 

STE Bid, OE ic vsas cs o+eneenees aon 7 
ew : 7 7 The Wonderful Boy Violinist of America AN ENTIRE CHANGE FROM THE USUAL STY LE OF PERFORMANCE 
MR. H L. eo ‘ Cornet 
NiESioiueyxcaametes COMMENCING MONDAY, MARCH 4 
PROF. D. J. O'BRIEN .. <i .... Accompanist | =. ; 

RESERVED SEATS ONLY 50 CENTS 

secure \our seats early and avoid the crush. 
HIS WORSHIP MAYOR CLARKE will occupy the Chair. 


Late of Strasbourg, Germany. 
M R. S. E. WALT of Boston ........ The Renowned Tenor 
vee ONE WEEK 
Baritone 
MR, FAX.... 
Plan open at Nordheimer’s Buy your tickets at once and 


Pavilion, March 4 


POSITIVELY ONLY ONE CONCERT 


Mr. JULES LEVY 


The World's Greatest Cornet Virtuoso 


Absolutely without a peer, assisted by the following 
eminent European artists : 











SIGNORA STELLA COSTA . seek ..+.. Soprano | ; , , , ; : ; : 
- Mest ; > 5 ing Vocalists and Dialect Artists, Melville aad Stetson. The Pleasing Vocalist, Miss Florence Miller. Last, but 
MISS tae Prima ee not Least, Pat Reilly, who, in connection with John G. Sparks, will present their Laughable skit, entitled 
SIGNOR TAMBERLIK .............0- J. Tenor Ter cA ie Be 
SIGNOR MAINA ns brag ncn od 2 zs NoBL_LE ROGUES = 
an 
I Se I vince ciiereushd6sxeessa8asKs Conductor CAST TO THE FULL STRENGTH OF THE COMPANY 


Reserved Seats lic. and #1. Admission 5@c. 


Plan at Nordheimers’. 


No Advance in Prices---always the same---10c, 20c, 30e & 50c. 
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WESTERN ASSURANCE 60. 


ANNUAL MEETING OF THE 
SHAREHOLDERS. 


The thirty-eighth annual meeting of the 
Shareholders of the Western Assurance Com- 
pany was held at its offices in this city on 
Thursday, the 21st instant, the President, A. 
M. Smith, Esq., being in the chair. 

The Managing Director, Mr. J. J. Kenny, 
read the following 

DIRECTORS’ REPORT: 

The Directors beg to submit the Annual 
Statement of the Company’s Accounts for the 
year ending 3lst December last, and have 
pleasure in being able to report to the Share- 
holders so favorable a condition of the affairs 
of the Company as these exhibit. 

The total income, it will be observed, was 
$1,659,877.56, and after providing for all losses 
incurred during the year, and expenses of man- 
agement, two half-yearly dividends at the rate 
of ten per cent. per annum have been paid 
upon the Capital Stock and $50,000 added to 
the Reserve Fund, while $7,853.72 remains at 
the credit of the Profit and Loss Acccunt. 

The total surplus funds of the Company now 
amount to $832,853.72, but of this the unexpired 
risks under policies current at the close of the 
year have to be provided for. The sum esti- 
mated as necessary to reinsure or run off these 
is $536,096.24, which leaves a net surplus over 
and above the capital and all liabilities of 


$296,757.48. 

While congratulating the Shareholders on 
the gratifying result of the year’s transactions, 
the Tirectors desire to acknowledge their ap- 

reciation of the efficiency and zeal displayed 
by the officers and agents of the Company in 
securing and supervising the large volume of 
business which is summarized in the accom- 
panying accounts: 

REVENUB ACCOUNT. 

21,286,129 58 

. 647,760 43 

——_—— ——41,933 890 01 
Less re-insurance...........0.0ees00- 316,261 50 


Fire premium ..... 
Marine premium... 


$1,617,628 51 
Interest account..... 42,249 05 


. 21,659,877 56 
Fire loeses, including an appropriation fer ali 8 
losses reported to Dec. 3lst, 1888..... ... 2672,919 65 
Marine losses, including an appropriation for, 
all losses reported to Dec. 31st, 1588 
General expenses, agents’ commission and all 
other charges ; xnae® cs 
Balance to profit and 


$82,775 64 
éeee 496,646 15 
loss 107,535 91 


21,659,877 56 
PRCFIT AND LOS ACCOUNT. 


Dividend paid July, 1888 225,000 00 
Dividend payable January 8, 1869.... 25,000 00 


eteeennnente 50,000 00 
50,000 00 
7,853 72 


Carried to reserve fund.... 
Balance..... keene 


@107.843 72 
@317 $1 


Balance from last year 
107,535 91 


Profit for the year, a8 above 
@107,853 72 

LIABILITIES. 

Capital stock paid up.. 

Losses under adjustment 

Dividend payable January 8, 1889 

Reserve fund : - 

Balance, profit and loss.... 


#500,000 00 
114,970 19 
25,000 00 
825,000 00 


"9 


7,853 72 


ASSETS. 


United States bonds 

Dominion of Canada bonds 

Loau company and bank stock 
Company’s building 

Municipal debentures 

Cash on hard and on deposit 

Bills receivable. 00 

Mortgages 

Re-assuranee due from other companies 
Interest due and accrued 

Agents’ balances and sundry accounts 


6,071 3% 
178,007 
$1,472,823 ¢ 

A. M. SMITH, 
President. 
J.J. KENNY, 
Managing Director. 
WESTERN ASSURANCE OFFICES, | 
TORONTO, Feb. 14, 1889. j 
AUDITORS’ REPORT. 
To the President and Directors of the Western 

Assuranee Co.: 

GENTLEMEN,— We hereby eertify that we 
have audited the books of the Company for the 
year ending 5lst December, 1888, and have 
examined the vouchers and securities, and find 
the same carefully kept, correct and properly 
set forth in the above statements. 

R. R. CATHRON, 
JOHN M. MARTIN, F.C.A., 

Toronto, Feb. 14, 1889. 

The President, in moving the adoption of the 
report, congratulated the Stockholders on the 
favorable showing which the Company made 
at the elose of the thirty-eighth year of its 
existence. He referred to the wide field over 
which the Company's business extended, em 
bracing nearly every State in the Union, as 
well as some of the West India Islands, while 
in ‘‘ this Canada of ours” the ** Western” had 
become almost a household word from Nova 
Scotia in the East to Manitoba and British 
Columbia in the West. 

The aim of the management during the past 
year has continued to be to make 
rather than quantity of business the first con 
sideration, and in carrying out this policy they 
are working as far as possible upon the lines of 
the experience gained in the Company’s various 
fields of operation, reducing the amounts car- 
ried on certain classes of risks, or cutting off 
altogether such as have yielded no profits in 
the past. There would have been no difficulty 
had they been less conservative, in showinga 
large increase in the premium income, but this 


; Auditors. 


might, perhaps, have been at the expense of | 


the profit balance, and it would, moreover, 


have left a corresponding increased liability on | 


current policies at the end of the year. 

In the Fire Branch the results of the past 
year show an improvement on those of 1887, 
and with the maintenance of existing tariffs 
he thought that they might continue to look for 
a fair return upon the business transacted. It 
was ecarcely necessary for him to tell the share- 
holders that at home the Western continues to 
maintain it position in the front rank, both as 
to the amount of its income and its low loss 
ratio and he was happy to say that the efforts 
during the past few years to plawe the Com- 
pany’s fire business in the United States on an 
equally satisfactory footing are meeting with 
encouraging success, 

In its Inland and Ocean Marine Business the 
Company appears to have had a varied exper- 


ience, for while a good profit is shown in some | 


“HIGH CLASS SIEFFIELD CUTLERY 


departments, . . others this branch shows a 
considerable loss. Changes, however, which 
have been decided upon in the direction of dis- 
continuing altogether certain lines of business 
will, it is hoped, bring about more uniformly 
satisfactory results in the future. 

The total expense of conducting the business 
bears, within a small fraction of one per cent., 
the same ratio to income as last year, and he 
thought he was safe in saying that it is as low, 
if not lower, than the average expense ratio of 
companies doing a similar business. 

The assets of the Company. amounting to 
nearly a million and a balf dollars, consist of 
unquestionable securities, and would readily 
reslize the figures at which they stand on the 
books, 

sue only item of the liabilities that might 
call for any reference was outstanding losses, 
of which in such a large business there must 
necessarily be a considerable number at all 


quality | 


| 
| 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


times awaiting further proof, and under ad- 
justment ; but he might say that by far the 
larger proportion of those that were outstand- 
ing on the 3lst December were settled and paid 
in the early part of January. 

He was sure that they would agree with him 
that in all that constitutes material prosperity, 
either from a shareholder’s or a policy-holder’s 
point of view, the statements presented show 
that the “Western” during 1888 had made a 
most gratifying step forward, and while they 
had not got far enough into the present year to 
venture to forecast what 1889 might bring 
forth, he felt that they might confidently look 
forward to at least a faiy share of any good 
fortune it may have in store for those engaged 
in the business of Fire and Marine Under- 
writing. 

William Gooderham, Esq., Vice-President, 
seconded the adoption of this Report, which 
was carried unanimously, and a vote of thanks 
was passed to the Directors for their services 
during the past year. 

Messrs. Wm. Anderson and J. K. Nevin were 
appointed to act as scrutineers, and reported 
the following gentlemen unanimously re-elect- 
ed Directors for the ensuing year: Messrs, A. 
M. Smith, Wm. Gooderham, ten, S. C. Wood, 
Robt. Beaty, A. T. Fulton, Geo. A. Cox, Geo. 
McecMurrich, H. N. Baird and J. J. Kenny. 

At a meeting of the Board held subsequently, 
A. M. Smith, Esq., was re-elected President, 
and Wm. Gooderham, Esq., Vice-President for 
the ensuing year. 


SIMCOE, 


The most successful dance of the winter in 
Simcoe was given Friday evening by Mrs. D. 
Tisdale. The large house was eomfortably 
filled. Progressive euchre was enjoyed by the 
non-dancers. The dancing-room, with conser- 
vatory just beyond, was very pretty when filled 
with lovely faces and dresses and fine-looking 
men. The strangers were Mr. and Miss Boult- 
bee of Toronto, Miss Gordon and Miss Walker 
from Woodstock, Miss Doyle of Detroit. 
Among the ladies most constantly on the floor 
dancing were Miss Chadwick, Miss Gordon, 
Miss Grasett, Mrs. Canfield, Mrs. J. C. Boyd, 
Mrs. Grasett. The dresses were all remark- 
ably handsome, though I remember particularly 
those of Mrs. Jackson, Mrs. W. C. McCall, Miss 
Chadwick and Miss Gordon, who was certainly 
the belle of the ball, Among the gentlemen 

resent I noticed Messrs. Wallace, F. Curtis, 

ones, Cochrane, W. A. McCall, Burwell, 
Hityard and Morson. 

Very select driving parties seem to have 
taken the lead in Simcoe circles, I understand 
they have been very enjoyable. 

Mrs, E. Grasett leaves for her home in Cali- 
fornia next Tuesday. 

Miss Armstrong of Toronto is staying with 
Mrs, Duggan for the month, 

Simcoe society has teen pretty dull for some 
time owing to the absence of so many of her 
fair daughters, and, with the exception of a 
litt'e snowshoeing and tobogganing, nothing 
of moment has taken place. Last week, how- 
ever, found nearly all at home, and rumor has 
it that until Lent the young people will be kept 
busy. Among those who returned were Miss 
Tisdale, after a visit of some weeks among 
friends in New York, Toronto and other cities, 
bringing with her Miss Boultbee, of Toronto; 
Miss Mollie Willson, after a week at the carni- 
val; Miss Grasett, after two weeks at Cayuga; 
Miss Chadwick, a few weeks at Toronto; Mrs. 
Grasett, two weeks at Brantford and Wood- 
stock; Mrs. Cowdry, two weeks at Detroit; 
Miss Cowdry, from an exvénded visit to the 
Rermudas; Mrs. A. McCall, a few days in 
Toronto. 


SOCIETY REGALIAS 


Faney Ball Costumes 
Art Needle Work and Supplies 





Together with every description of Fancy- | 


Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete, 
W. C. MORRISON’S 


161 King Street West 
HARRY WEBB’S 
CATERING ESTABLISHMENT 


447 Yonge Street 


Is where you get your Dinners, Evening Parties, Lunches, 





Banquets and Wedding Breakfasts supplied, no matter 


where you live. Send for estimates. 


Wedding Cakes Our Specialty 


ee 


STOVEL&CO.| 


LADIES’ TAILORS 
COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 


1A VERY ATTRACTIVE ASSORTMENT 


aaase « 
en ae 


OF 


Forks, Spoons, Salad Bowls, Fancy 
Cruets, Marble Clocks, Hand- 
some Vases, Figures, &c. 


AT 


WHOLESALE PRICES 


AT 


Lydon’s Sheffield Warehouse 


32 York Street, Toronto 





| WILLIAM RUTHERFORD 


|In GOLD, SILVER and FILLED CASE 


GEO. E.. TROREY 





NIGHT. 


COMMENCING TO-DAY—-SATURDAY 


— =. 


The Sale of the London $80,000 Stock 


DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, CARPETS, MILLINERY 


The stock of Walker, Robinson & Walker, of London, being purchased by us at 60Oc. on the dollar, we 
intend to divide the margin With our customers; so 


For Thirty Days You Will Find Bargains on Every Side 


This is no bankrupt stock; it was sold on account of the sale ot the building. The goods are fresh, the 


selections choice. 


R. WALKER 


SERVANTS’ LIVERIES. | 49 Yonge Street 


P. Jamieson, the Clothier, is the 
only merchant in Toronto making a 
specialty of Servants’ Liveries. Our 
foe show nearly every style of 

ivery worn in Europe and America. 
The garments are made in the best 
styles of the best material and are 
guaranteed to fit} 8 = S=- 


Jamieson’s prices are always right. 
Correspondence from those living 
out of the city promptly attended to. 


Notice our illustrations. Different | 
styles every week. 


P. JAMIESON, | 
THE CLOTHIER 


Cor. Yonge & Queen Sts | 


COLOSSAL 
SALE OF CLOTHING 


Now in Full Blast 


Men's Overcoats 
Boys Overcoats 


NOBBY AND NEAT 





Equal in every respect to the finest custom work. Selling 
during the sale at net wholesale figures. Those in ne 
should certainly call. | 


OAK HALL, 


115 to 121 King Street Kast, 
TORONTO. 


Manager. 


at Rock Bottom Prices 


| 


Manufacturing Jeweler | 


61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street | 


PN?) Lal 


PACIFIC: 
RAILWAY. 


Tuesday, Feb. 26 


AND 


EVERY TUESDAY THEREAFTER 


DURING 


MARCH and APRIL 


WILL RUN 
Settlers’ Trains 





Through without change to 


MANITOBA 
NORTH - WEST TERRITORIES 


AND 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 


Leaving Toronto Union Depot at 9.00 p.m. 
No customs. No transfere, No delays. Full particu 
lars from any agent of the company. 


You are certain to find something to tempt you. 


& SONS, King Street East 
FURNITURE 


FINE AND MEDIUM 


Inspect my well-assorted stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


PRICES LOW. ONLY ONE PRICE 
UPHOLSTERING TO ORDER 


Having a first-class staff of men! am enabled to give full satisfaction 


at very reasonable prices. 
Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 


l. tt PIRPER Opposite Carlton St. 


TOUCH 
SWEETNESS 
DURABILITY 


PLE or MUSIC, 


CO. 
KING ST. WEST. 


PIANO CO'Y 


OS 


SOLE AGENCY. 


TORONTO 
J.S.POWL 


| 

| 

! 
TEM 

A 


EY & 


8 


ELSSOHN 


MANUFACTURERS 


=) 


ewe 


MEND 
HIGH-CLASS PIAN 


= 


Unequalled in Elegance o 
Construction and Beauty 
of Finish. 

*euoy, JO Aqing 
pus sseuceulg yonoy, 
dw4g pus A4£seq 


AMERICAN PIANOS. ORGA 


Second-hand Pianos and Organs on Small Weekly or Monthly Pay ments. 


CANADIAN 
AMERICAN 


- ose 448 


» 


91 AND 93 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 





The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


Warerooms, 





